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Cljt Cijauctr Socictg. 

£ifi70r m Chief .'^"Dt. F. J. Fcrnitaix, 3, St George's SqoAre, Primrose Hfll, N.W. 
! JfoM. ^. r—W. A. DxxiiEh, Esq.. 67. Victoria Road, Finilmiy Park, London, K. 

To do honour to Chauceb, and to let the loren and students of him see how fsr the \ 

host unprinted Manuscripts of hiM works ditferd from the printed texts^ this Society 
was founded in 1868. There were then, and are still, many questionB of metre, pro- 
nunciation, orthognphy, and etymologr ^et to he settled, 'for which more prints of 
Manuscripts were and are wanted ; and it is hardly too much to say that every line 
of Chaucer contains points that need reconsideration. The founder (I)r FurniTall) 
' hegan with Th$ Canterburtf TmUi^ and has given of them (in paralld columns in 

Royal 4to) six of the beat theretofore unprinted Manuscripts known. Inasmuch as 
: the parallel arrangement necesmt^ted the alteration of the plaoe^ of certain tsles in 

I some of the MSS, a print of each MSlia* been issued separatcay, following fhe order 

\- of its originaL The first six MSS printed have been ; the Ellesmera (bv 4eave of the 

' Earl of EUesmereV; the Hengwrt (by leave of W. W. E. W.>Tme, Esq.^ ; the Camb. 

\ Univ. Libr., MS Og. 4. 27; the Corpui," Oxford ; the Petworth (bv leave^of Lord 

Leconfield) ; and the Lansdowue 851 (BritMus.). The Harleian 7834 has followd ; 
probably four more vrill be added ; and ^oeeiiMn» of all acfttnhle MSS of the TaU$ 
I are now nesriy completed, edited bv the late Prof."'lZupitza. Ph.D., and rrof.' John 

j Kooh,Ph.D. ^ . *^ : • *" -. ' "* . " 

Of Chaucer*s Minor P(I»#jim,— thelklSS of which are generally lat«r than the best 
I MSS of the Caaterbury Ta]es,r-«I1 the avaiUa>le MSS have been. printed, so as to 

» - secure all the existing evidflnQe for the true text ' *^ - — .. • ' 

Of TVoi/iM, Parallel-Texts fruiit the G^best.MSS have been issued (the Carapsall ?' 

^8 also separately)v.and a JthJlS text of it with the englisht Boccaccio Comparison. \ 

AittotymB of most of the oesjt Chauoer^SS have beennublisht. \.. . , ,^- '■ ■': 
Dr. E.'Fliigel is editing.the Societ}'*s Chawer CAtneor^Hoe. ihfyaj^St ulll not be 
ready for tha Quincentenary of the Poet's death, 1900 a.d. .. • . t — :.-r3*'"'T.-^ • 

The Society's publications are issued in two Series, of which the first contains the 
different texts of Chaucer's works; and the Second, such orijrinals of .and essavs on 
these as can be procured, with other illustrative treatihes, and Supplem'entar}'. Tales. 
The yeariy suDscription, which constitutes. Membership, is 2 guineas, due on every 
1st January, beginning with Jan. 1,.1868. Mor$ Meutbers mre tcauted. All th$ 
Society* iPnblicationiCMngtillbe hud. . 

The Society*^ Hob.'lSees. for America are, Prof. Kittrcdge, of Harvard Collep. 
Cambridge, Mass., for the North and East, and .Prof. Bright, of Johns Hopkins 
University, Baltimore, for the South and West. Members' names and subscriptions 
i^hould be sent to the home Hon. Sec, 

W. A, DALZIEL, Es<i.. 67, Tietorim Mood, FiMthury Park, London^ N. 

''^■\C "' * FIRST SEKJESf''^^' "".^^ ^. " ^ ' '' ' 
The Society's issue for 1868, in the Krtt Sc^et, i«, ., ' Vl ••* - 

I. The Y^rologue and Knight's Tale,' of the Canterbunr Tales, in '6'^parallel 

Texts (fr6m*the 6 MSS named below), to^rether with Tables, showing the . K 

Groups of the Tsles, and their varyingorder in 38 MSS of the Tales, and ' ;|^ 

in 5 old printed editions, and also Specimens from several MSS'<>f the • 

** Moveable! Prologues" of the Cantertnr>' Tales,—The Shipman'e Prologue, 

and Franklin's' Prologue— when moved from their right places, and of the 

Substitutes .for them. (The Six-Text, Part I.) ' \ **: * * *• " *• . 

II— YII. II. The Prologue and Knight's Tale ffoni the Ellesmere MS, Part I; III. 

Hengwrt MS,' 154, Pt I ; IV. Cambridge MS Gf:. 4. 27,* Pt 1 ; T."^p6rpus 

MS, Oxford; Ft I; VL Petworth MS, Pt I; VII. Lansdown^ MS. Sol, 

Pt L (separate issues of the Texts fomiihg Part I of the Six-Text;editi(ni.) 

The issue for 1869, in "thV first Seriet, ii, .1. . * . * ' * \ ^ a 

Vlll— XIIL VIIL The Miller's. Reeve's, and Cook's Tales: Ellesmere MS, Part 

II ; IX. Hengwrt MS, Pt II : X. Cambridge MS, Pi II ; XI. Corpus MS, 

Pt II ; XII. Petworth MS, Pt II ; XIII. Lansduwne MS, Pt II, ^th an 

Appendix of ♦*Gamelvn" from six MSS.-- — *- *r^v - - j,- — 

(separate issues of the Texts formmg the Six-Text, Part II, No. XIV.) ;^'i --[ *.' 

The issue for 1870, in the First Stritt, if, • •• . . • v=- 
XIV. The MUlers, Reeve's, and Cook's Tales, with an Appendix of the Spunous 
TaleofGamelyn,in6paralWTexU. (Six-Text, Part IL) 'fv 

The iiine for 1871, in the First Series, is, <* ' • . ' ' ;• 

XV. The Man of Law's, Shipman'a, and Prioress's Tales, with Chauoer'j own 
Tale of Sir Thopas, in 6 paraUel TexU from the MSS above named, and 10 
oolonred drawings of TeUen of Tales, after the originals in the EUesmere MS^ 

(Six-Text, Part IIIJ ,.* ■' ' .'' 

XVI. Tie Man of Law's Tale, from the Ellesmere MS. Part III. 
XVII. „^,, „.„.,. „ „ Cambridge MS. Part III. 
XVIIL V %, tf V »» M ,, Corpus MS. Part IIL 
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XX. The Mmn of Law*i Tale, from the Lenedowne MS. Part III. 

(each with woodcnU of fourteoi drawingi of Tellen of Talea in the 

EUesmere M8.) 

X XI. A FaraUel-Tezt edition of ChnnoerU Minor Poeme, Part I i—l. * Tkt Iklk^ 

of BUuHeh$ ih$ Jhich$$M,* from Thynne'e ed. of 1682, the Fairfax MS 16, 

and Tanner MS 846; 2. *<A# Complfynt to Fitt,* 8. ^t\$ FttrUimmkt of 

Fouki,* and 4. ' tho CompUpnt ofltirs,' each from fix M88. 

XXIL Supplementary Parallel-TezU of Chancer*! Minor Poemi, Part I, oontainter 
1. ^The Parlament of Fonlei,' from throe MSS. [Reprinted in UXl 
FiritSeriee.] . 

XXIIL Odd Testa of Chancer*! Minor Poems, Part I, containing 1. two MS fragniflnta 
of 'The Parlament of Fonlee;' 2. the two differing Tcndona of 'The Prologne 
to the Legende of Good Women,' arranged ao aa to ahow thdr diffenncea; 
3. an Appendix of Poems attrihnted to Chancer, i. 'The Balade of Pitee 
by Chanciers; ' n. 'The Cronyele made Vj Chancer,' both from MSS written 
by Shiriey, Chancer^s contemporair. 

XXI v. A One-Text Print of Chancer's Mfaior Poems, being the best Text from the 
Parallel-Text Edition, Part I, eontaininc, I. The Dethe of Blannche the 
Dnchesse, II. The Complemt to Pite, HI. The Pailament of Fonlea. lY. 
llie Compleynt of Mars, T. The ABC, with iU original from De DeCKdle* 
▼ille's FiUrinago ioUVU hummint (edited from the best Paris MSS by M. 
Panl Meyer). 

The issue for 1872, in the Tint Series, ii» 

XXV. Chaucer's Tale of Melibe, the Monk's, Kun's-Priest's, Doctor's, Pardoner's, 
Wife of Bath'a, Friar's, and Summoner's Tales, in 6 parallel Tiats from the 
MSS above named, with the remaining 18 coloured drawings of Tellers of 
Tales, after the originals in the EUesmero MS, and with Specimens of the 
Variations of 80 MSS in the Doctor-Pardoner Link. (Six-Text, Part IV.j 

XXVI. The Wife's, Friar's, and Summoner's Tales, from the EUeieiiero MS, with 
9 woodcuts of Tale-Tellers. (Part IV.) 

XXVII. The Wife's, Friar's, Summoner's, Monk's, and Kun's-Priest's Talea, from 
the Hengwrt MS, with 28 woodcuts of the Tellers of the Talea. (Partlll.) 

XXVIIL The Wife's, Friar'a, and Summoner's Tales, from the Cambridge MS, 
with 9 woodeuU of Tale-Tellera. (Part IV.) 

XXIX. A Treatise on the Astrohibe, addressed to his son Lowrs, in 1891 A.]>^ by 
Ooofl&ey Chaucer, edited by the Ber. Prof. Walter W. tikeat, M.A. 

Tht iisue for 1878, in the Fint Sgrita, is, 

XXX. The Six-Text Canterbury Talea, Part V, containing the Herk's and Mcr> 
chant's Tales. 

The issue for 1874, in the First Series, ia, 

XXXI. The Six-Text, Part VI, containing the Souiro's and FrankUn^s Tales. 
XXXIL The Qeik's, Merehant'a, Squiro's, FraiJdin's, Doctor's, Pardoner^s Ship* 

man's. Prioress's Tsles, Sir Thopaa, Mdibeus, Monk's, Kun's-Priesrs, 
Second Nun's Tsles, EUesmero MS, Psrt V. 

XXXIII. The aerk's, Merehanf a, Squirs's, Franklin's, Doctor's. Pavdoner'a, Ship- 
man's, Prioreaifs Tslea, Sir Thopas. Melibeus^ Monk% Kun's-Priest's, 
Second Knn's Tales, Cambridge MS, Part V. 

XXXIV. Souiro'a, Wife of Bath's, Friar's, Summoner's, aerk's, Merehaat's, 
FnnUhi's Tales, Corpus MS. Part IV. 

XXXV. Squire's, Merchant's, Wife of Bath'a, Friar'a, Summoner's, Clerk'a, Fkuk- 
lin'a. Second Nun's Tslea, Petworth MS, Psrt IV. 

XXXVI. Squiro's, Wife of Bath's, Friar'a, Summoner's, aerk's, Merehaat's, 
FrankUn's Tales, Lansdowne MS, Part IV. 

The Ime for 1876, in the First StriM, is, 
XXXVn. The Six-Text, Psrt VH, the Second Nun's, Canon's- Yeoman's, and 
Manciple's Talea, with the Blank-Parson link. 

XXXVIII. Second KunX Canon's-Yeoman's, Manciple's Take, Enesmero MS, 
Part VI. 

XXXIX. Manciple's, Man of Law'a. Squire's, Mcrohant'a, Fnnklfai's, Seoond 
Kun's, Clerk's, Doctor's. Pardoner'a, Shipman's, Pri o ress 's Taks, Sir 
Thopaa, Mdibens Talea. Hengwrt MS, Part IV. 

XL. Seoond Kui's, Canon'a-Teoman's, Manciple's Talea, Cambridge MS, Part VI. 
XLL Seoond Nun's, Canon's-Teoman's, Doctor's, Pardoner's, Shipman's, P r i o ro w ' e 

Tales Sir Thopas, Melibeus, Monk's, Knn's-Prlest's. Maneiplsra TtJes, 

Corpus MS, Part V. 
XLII. Second Kun's, Caaon's-Yeonum's, Doetot^s, Pardoaer^e Tales, Sir Thopas, 

MeUbens, Monk's, Kun's-Prisst'a, Manciple's Tales Petworth MS, Pert V. 
XLIII. Seeoad Kun's. Caaoa'a-Yeoauui's, Doctor's, Pardoaer'a, Shipmanlk P rio w ei f s 

Talee. Sir Thopaa, MeUbena, Monk'a. Kun'a-Priest's, Kia^^s Tales, 
' Laasdowae MS, Part V% 
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XLIY. A dfltiild ConMriMn of the Troylms end Cr^tipds with Boocaedo** Filos^ 
(r«te, with a TraiiaUtion of all Pmmsm omq w Chauotf, and an Abttract 
of tha Parte not mad, by W. Michaal Rotaetti, Esq., and with a print of the 
TWy/M from the fiarkianMS 8948. Parti. 

XLT. Rvme-Indez to the EUeimere MS of the Cantertmrr Talea, hjr Henxy Cromie, 
Eiq.,M.A. In 8vo for the iOMrate EUeamere M8. 

XLTI. Ryma-Indez to the Elkfrnere MS, ^7 Henry Cromie, Esq., M.A. In Royal 
4to for the SiS'Tnet. 

XLTII. NotM and Correetione for the 8to Ryme-Indez, by H. Cromie, Eeq., M.A. 
The isnie for 1876, in the Fiitt ieriM, it, 

XLTIIL Antotype Spedmena of the Chief Chancer M8S, Part I, 16 Antotypeal 
with a Note on the M8S, by Ih. F. J. FnmivaU. 
The ime for ISH, in theFiirt ieriM, i^ 

XLIX. The Six-Text, Part YIII, oontaining the Pareon'i Tale, with a Table of its 
Contente : and Mr Cn>mie*i Notee and Correction! for the 4to Ryme-Index. 

I#— LY. L. The FarMm*i Tale, EUeoneie MS, Part YII : LI. Hencwrt MS, Part 
Y; Ul. Cambridge MS. Part YII; UII. Corpna MS, Part YI; LIY. 
Petworth MS, Part YI ; LY. Lanidowne MS, Part YL 
The iiine for 1878, in the Fint Seriet, ie, 

LYI. Antotype Specimena of the Chief Chancer MSS, Part II : 9 from the Cambridge 
MS Gff. 4. 27, and 1 from Loid Leoonfield'a MS. 

LYII. A Paxmflel-Tezt edition of Chanoer*a Mmor Poems, Part II >-5. The ABC^ 
from 6 MSS ; 6. Tbe Mother of God^ from 8 MSS ; 7. Anoiide end Areyt$^ 
from 6 MSS and Caxton'e pnnt ; 8. The Formtr A$$^ from 2 MSS (with 
the Latin original, and Chanoer'a proie Englishing) ; 9. To his Seritonor 
from Shirier*! MS and Stowe's print ; 10. The Eouoo of Femt^ from 2 MSS 
and Caxton^s and Thynne'i printa. 
The imie for 1879, in the Fint Striea, ii, 

LYUI. A Parallel-Text edition of Chanoer's Minor Poems, Part III, completing the 
FermUU'Tlixt, and containing, 11. Th$ Loeend of Good Wbmon from 5 MSS 
and Tbynne's print: 18. TnUk from 6 MSS ; 18. Tko Comployni of Tonus 
from 6 MSS: 14. Ths Bnveo to Seogon from 8 MSS ; 15. Marrioot, or The 
£mM^ to Buktom, from 1 MS and Notanr's and Thrnne's printe ; 16. Gontil- 
«i«eftom6MSS; 17. iVoe#r6« from 8 MSS ; 18. $/f^M<fv#t« from 6 MSS ; 
19. Fortmto from 6 MSS; 80. CkmueerUhis smpty rurn^ from 6 MSS. 
The ime for 1880, in the Fint SeriM, it, 

LIX. SnpplemMitary Parallel-Texto of Chancer*s Minor Poems, Part II :— la. Tbe 
FmrUmmit of FoulesftomZJAS^', 8. The ^ IT (7 from 6 MSS ; t.Amslida 
endAroito from 6 MSS; 4. Tks Lsyond of Good Womon^ in wJbole or part 
from 4 MSS; 5. The Comprint of Mars from 8 MSS; 6. Truth from 6 
MSS ; 7. Ths CompUynt ofVonus from 8 MSS ; 8. Gsniilosse from 8 MSS ; 
9. Leek of Stodfostnsss from Thynne*s print and 2 MSS ; 10. Fortums from 
2 MSS and Caxton's print. 

LX. Odd-Texte of Chanoer's Minor Poems, Part II, containing, 8. The.^ B C, from 
2 MSS ; 4. Ths Bouss of Fome^ from the Peoys' MS, fte. ; 5. Ths Lsesnd 
of Good Women from 8 MSS : 6. Ths Dsths of Bknmehs ths Duehesss from 
1 MS ; 7. ITis CompUint to Pitu from 2 MSS ; 8- Ths Ferlament of Folios 
from 1 MS; 9. Truth from 8 MSS; 10. Envoy to Seoyen from 1 MS; 11. 
Furos from 1 MS. 

LXI. A One-Text Print of Chaucer's Minor Poems, Part II, containing, YI. Mothsr 



X. ThsMoussofFoms; XI. L^snds; XIL IVuth; XIIL VsnusfXlV. 

Ssoyen: XY. Marrifos; XYI. Gsntilssu; JLYll. Froosrhs; XYIII. 

Stsdfosinsss; XIX. Fortums; XX. Furss. 
LXII. Antotype Specimens of the chief Chancer MSS. Part III : 2 from Henry 

Y's MS of the 7V»t/w, when he was Prince of Wales (now Mr Bacon 

Frank's) ; 1 from Shiriey's MS of the ABC at Sion CoIL 
The iBfue for 1881, in tbe First SeriM. is, 
LXIIL A Parallel-Text edition of Chanoer's Troilus % Crissyds from the Campsall 

MS, h. 1416 A.i>. (written for Hcnxy Y wben Prince of Wales), Harleian 

MS. 2280,andCambr.UniT.Libr. 6g.4. 27. Part L Books land 2. 
Tbe israe for 1888, in tbe Fint Series, it, 
LXIY. A Parallel-Text edition of Chancer's Troilus ^ Crissyds from the Campsall 

MS. befon 1415 a.d. (written for Henry Y when Prince of Wales), Harleian 

MS.2280,andCambr.Unir.Libr.Og.4.27. Part IL Books 8. 4, 6. 
The iisQe for 1888, in the Fint Seriss, ii, 
LXY. Part II of Mr W. M. Rossetti's Comparison of Chancer^s Troylus end Cry* 

seyds with Boccaccio's Filostreto^ completing the work. 
Tbe issue for 1884, in tbe First Series, is to be, 
LXYI— LXXI. 6 Appendixes to tbe 6 MSS of the Six-Text, with Wood-cnts uid 

colord lithographs of 6 Tellers of Teles and of 6 emblematical Fignres from 
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th« Cambride* UniT. M8, Off. 4. 27, fte., and Prooets Eninrnvinn, for the 
EUe«mereM8Fart,of the28£llMiii«raM8Miniatiint. l*he Henrwrt MS, 
Part YI, oontaina Tba Canoa*i*TeoiiiaB'i Tale from the Lichfield MS. 
LXXII. The Siz-TezL Part IX, with colord LithMraphe of 6 TeUera of Talee and 6 
emblematioal Finres fnim the Cambridge Uni vcrk MS Og. 4. 27 ; Foreworde, 
Title-paaee for toe three Tolnmee, fte. ; and Prof. Hiram CorMn'a Index to 
the Snbjecta and Namee of Tk$ CattUrhay TtiM. 
The itroe for 18M, in the lirtt Seritt, ia, 
LXXIII. The Harlcian MS 7384 of Tkt Ctmt^rhtry TaUt^ with Woodcnta of 23 

Teliere of T^ee from the F, 11 — ni owf J4.B^ ftc 
LXXIV. Antotype Specimena of the chief Chancer MSB. Pt lY. The EUeamere. 

The iirae for 1836, in the First Beriea. is, 
LXX Y. Chaaoer*8 3mm from the Cambridge UniTcrritr MS. li. 3. 21. 
LXX YI. Chaucer's Bmm from the Additional MS 10,340 in the British Musemn, 

aa edited by the Rer. Dr. R. Morris for the £. £. Test Soc. in 18G8. 
LXXYII. More Odd TezU of Chanoer's Minor Poenia, containing. 1. Tk$ Com* 
pUynU to FU$: 2. Th$ Complaint of tho Amolido mmd Aretto; 3. Truth ; 
4. lA»k of StodfiutMou; 5. Fortum; 0. Fkroe. Appendix : h T^o Balodt 
of JHto. II. JtommdoU {Hereiloiu Bommto). 
The issue for 1337, in the First Stries. is, 
LXXYIII. A Mymo-Indox to Ckmueor^o Minor IUm$, bj Miss Isabel Marshall and 
Miss Lsla Porter, in Royal 4to for the FmroUol-Ttst. 
The issue for 1338, in the First Sariet, is, 
LXXIX. A One-Text Print of Chaucer** TV-ot/irs, from the Campeall MSbef.1416 aj>. 

The issue for 1339, in the First 8«riM, is, 
LXXX. A MrmO'Imdox U Ckmmeor's Mwor Fotmo, by Miss Isabel Marshall and 
Miss lisla Porter, in 8vo for the One-Text print of the Mwor Ftomo. 
The issue for 1390, in the First Sarits, is, 
LXXXI. FrnnMoUTosi SpoeimoMs of oU €ee$$$Ul$ wMmntod Ckoueor MSB: The 
FurdonorU JVolog ond Tole, edited by Prof. Zupita. Ph.D. Part I. from 
7 MSS : Cambridge I>d.4. 24. Christ-Church, Additional 5140, Deronshire. 
Haistwell (or £g«rton 3723), Ingilby, Northumberiand : the Dd. Group. 
LXXXII. Tho Bommunt of tho Foot, from ThynnsTs print, 1632, ed. F. J. Fivni\-a]l. 

The issus for 1391, in the First Sariai, is, 
LXXXIII. A Paiallel text of Tho JUmuutfU of tho JBtooo (of which the first 1706 lines 
are moat probably Chaacer's), from the unioue MS at Glasgow, and its 
Fmch original, L$ Romtm do Im Boh, sdited tj Dr Max Xaluza. Part I.' 
LXXXIY. A Rime-Index to Chaacer's JVistVus, by Pnl Skiat, littD. 

The issue for 1393, in the First fitriai, is, 
LXXXY. FormiM-Toxt Spooimem of mil moooooHU umwrmiod Chtmotr MSS: Th$ 
FordoMor'o Firoto§ mmd Tdi. sdited by PraL Ziqiitsa, FIlJK Part II, 
fnmi 10 MSS. 
The issue for 1393, in the First fitriai, la, 
LXXXYI. ParalleUToxt Spoemmo of mU moooooiUo umpritUod Chmteor MSS: The 
Fordomof'i Fhdof and Ta^ sdited by P>of. Zupitu, PhJ). Part III, 
from 6 M8S. 
The issue for 1394^ in the First 8«riai. is, 
LXXXYII. A Parallsl-Tcst of 3 moieMSS of Chauesr's JVW /kt, the 8t John's 
and Corpus, Csmbridga. and HarL 1239, Brit. Mua., put forth by Dr. F»'J. 
FuniTab. Part I, irith a Note by G. C. Maeaalay, ILA. 
• The Issue for 1396, in the First 8triai, iiu 
LXXXYUI. A Parallel-Test of 3 moia M88 of Chaucer's IVsiIim, Part II. 

The issue for 1396, in the First Sarias, will be, 
LXXXIX. Prof. McCormick's Introduction to Chauosi's IMIms, discussing its 
MSS, its Text, its Metre and Grammar: 2nd PaisUsl-Texts, Part III. 
The issue for 1397, in the First Sarias, is, 
XC. FmroUol-Toxt Spooimono of mil aoooooihlo mtprimtod MSS: Tho Ftrdomor'M 
Frolo^ mmd AuiToxiiy.frwi 17 M88, s&tad by the Uta Praf. Zupitsa, 
PhJ)., and Prof. John Koch, Ph.D. 
The issue for 1396. in the First Sarias, is, 
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INTRODUCTION. 



RICHARD BRATHWAIT. 
Bora about 1688. Floarished 1611-1865. Died 1673. 

Thb writer of these 'Comments' is an interesting specimen of 
the country magnate, of good family and literary tastes, of 17th 
century England. The two principal authorities as to the facts of 
Richard Brathwait's life^ — ^Antony A. Wood and Joseph Haslewood 
— ^tell us that he was the second son of Thomas Bmthwait, and of 
Dorothy his wife, daughter of Rohert Bindloss of Haulston, West- 
moreland. Richard's father, and his fathers before him, possessed a 
good freehold domain in the county of Westmoreland. ' 

* According to Wood, Richard '' became a Commoner of Oriel 
College A.D. 1604, aged 16, and was matriculated as a gentleman's 
son and a native of the Co^ of Northumberland " [rie\» 

Later he removed to Cambridge to read law, and an account of 
himself at this time is to be found in his ^Holy Memorials, or 
Heavenly Memento's" (1638), which is a kind of Brathwaitian 
^ P^ude," giving a detailed account of the author's life, continuing 
even up to his death, which he anticipates by some 35 years. 
Under the heading ' His Laboun^' Brathwait says : 

''Free-bred were my Studies : so as, LapicinffAxke^ with shell on 
head, I begun to write, before ray yearm could well make mee an 
Author^ But hence my teares! The Subfeets I made choyoe of; 
were of Lave • • • • I was proud in bearing the title of a Writer ; 
which, I must confesse, together with the instande of such as either 
truly applauded mee, or deluded mee, made me ambitious after the 
name of an Auilior." 

Again, when telling of Hi$ Life^ Brethwait says that his Rirents 
wished him to study Law, "which I must confesse suited not well 

^ Tho article in the Dictionary of NatknuU Bioyraphy adds uo new &cts as 
to Brmthwait's life. 
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with my disposition : for the fresh fragrant flowers of Divine Poesio 
and Morall Philosophy could not like to be removed nor transported 
to those thorny places and plashes of the Law. But no remedy; 
with an unwilling farewell I tooke my leave of Philosophy; to 
addresse my Studies to that knowledge which at first seemed so far 
different from my element." 

We hear little further of his pursuit of the legal profession, but 
judging from the books he has left, he continued to give free rein to 
his fancies in '* Divine Poesie and Morall Philosophy." 

He first married in 1617, Frances, daughter of James Lawson of 
Kesham, near Darlington. Living for many years at Bumeshead 
(part of the family estate which his father had left him), Brathwait 
"became" (says Wood) ''Captain of a Foot Co^. in the Trained 
Bands, a D^-Lt in the Co. of Westmoreland, a Justice of the Peace, 
and a noted Wit and Poet He wrote and published several books 
in EngUsh, consisting of prose and poetry, highly commended in the 
age wherein published, but since slighted and despised as frivolous 
matters, and only to be taken into the hands of novices." 

Joseph Haslewood does not like this summary dismissal of 
Brath wait's claims as an author, and says that as the writer of 
Bamahee^i Journal, " it will scarcely be denied that he possessed a 
native and unsophisticated wit and humour, a perspicuity of ezpres- 
siouy a dance of imagery and a facility of metre " which rank him 
amongst the authors who will live. 

Brath wait's wife died in 1633, and he appears to have so greatly 
mourned her loss, that he published two copies of verses to com- 
memorate her worth and virtues. Six years later he married again, 
Mary, daiighter of Boger Crofts of Kirtlington in Yorkshire. He 
describes her as a widow and a native of Scotland. Their son was 
the gallant Sir Strafford Brathwait, who was killed in the ship Mary 
under the command of Sir Eoger Strickland, during an engagement 
with the TygeivAlgerine man-of-war. 

Some time after his second marriage, Brathwait left Bumeshead, 
probably to occupy the Manor-House at Catterick. Nothing, much 
further is known about him, save that in May 1673 he died at East 
Appleton, and was buried in the parish church of Catterick. " He 
left behind him," says Wood, " the character of a well-bred gentleman 
and good neighbour." 

The traditional account of lus appearance which has descended 
to us, is, that he was one of the handsomest men of his day, for 
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although short in statarey he waa very well proportioned. Two 
portraits of him were published in 1638. The first is prefixed to 
the '* Nursery for Gentry," and is sabscribed '' iEtatis 48," with the 
motto Mdiori nasdmur cbvo ; and according to it he appears in the 
full vigour of health and strength : whereas in the second portrait 
given in the engraved title to the ''Psalms/' he has a more aged and 
grave appearance, this being probably thought in better keeping 
with the character of the book. 

He was remarkable, we are told, "for ready wit and humour, 
charitable to the poor in the extreme, so much as to have involved 
himself in difficulties by it 

" He commonly wore a lighi-grey coat, red waistcoat, and leather 
breeches. His hat was a high-crowned one, and beyond what was 
common in those days when such hats were worn." 

Such is the picture handed down to us of this typical English 
squire, of an open free nature and strong individual character, with 
a kind heart and a sense of fun, bestowing an attention on his 
person and his dress which earned for him the name by which he 
was universally known, of "Dapper Dick." 

His own summary of himself is probably the best that could be 
made of him : ** The most," he writes, ** that can be now said of me 
is tins : He toas a man in h%$ time" ('Holy Memorials of his Age,' 
p. 389). 

Brathwait had early announced himself "ambitions after the 
name of an author," and he evidently had the pen of a ready writer. 
During the years he ''flourished" (1611-1665), as Haslewood 
quaintly styles it, he seems to have published some forty volumes,^ 
on every variety of subject Nothing seemed to come amiss to 
him, prose and poetry, satires and love songs, dramas and versified 
Psalms. 

He certainly had a vezy pretty and ingenious taste in titles, most 
of which conjure up weird pictures before us, as to the possible 
contents of their respective volumes. 

Such for instance are : — 

"Spiritual Spicerie: Containing Sundrie Sweet tractates of 
Devotion and Piety," 1638. 

" A Strappado for the Divell," 1615. 

' W. C Hazlitt, in his edition of Barnab$e*s Journal (London, 1876), in^<« 
a lift of forty-Mven TolamM published by Brathwait, of which fiTe were 2nd 
edition!. 
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« Times Cvrtaine Drawne," 1621, or The Anatomie of YaDitie, 
with other Choice Poems, entitoled Health from Helicon, 
1625. 

''Britains Bath.'' 

As, however, we are oonoemed mainly with Brathwaif s relation 
to Chancer, there is only one of these volomes of interest to ns in 
this connection, in addition to the present reprint This is one, 
bearing, perhaps, the most unlikely title of all : — 

^ The Smoaking Age, or the man in the mist, with the life and 
death of Tobacco," 1617. 

This volume ends with a Poem which runs as follows, called : 



CHAUCER'S INCENSED GHOST. 

From the frequented path where Mortals tread, 
Old-aged Chavcbr having long retir'd, 
Now to revisit Earth at last desired. 
Hath from the dead nds'd his impelled head, 
Of purpose to converse with humane seed. 

And taxe them too, for bringing him o' ih' stage 
In writing that he knew not in his ag^ 

'Las ; is it fit the stories of that book, 
Couch'd and compiled in such a various formcy 
Which art- and nature joyntly did adome, 
On whose quaint Tales succeeding ages look, 
Should now lie stifled in the steems of smoak. 
As if no poet's genius could be ripe 
' Without the influence of Pot and Pipe 1 

No, no, yee Engliih MoarSf my Muse was fed 
With purer substance than your Indian weede ; 
My breathing Nosethrils were from Vapors freede. 
With Nectar and Ambrosia nourished, 
While hospitality so flourished 

In great mens kitchins ; where I now suppose 

Lesse smoake comes fix>m their chimneyes than their nose. 

But I heare some prepared to question mee. 
The reason why I am so freely bent 
In such sad straines to publish my complaint; 
Or what strict Mamothrept that man should bee, 
Who has done Chaucer such an injurie ; 

Whose tongue, though weake, yet is his heart as strong 
To call them to account that did him wrong. 
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lie tell it yee, and must expect ledrosse ; 
"Wold any of you hold it not a blot 
To father such a brat hee never goti 
Or would he not ingenuously oonfessOi 
Hee'd rather wish himself e quite issue lessel 
Conoeiye this well ; for if it be a criniey 
As sure it is, such is the Case of mine. 

Downe by a secret Vault as I descended. 
Pent in with darknesse save some litUo ray. 
Which by a private cranie made his way. 
By helpe whereof I saw what roe offended, 
Yet found no meanes to have the fault amended : 
Fixt to a post, (such was poors Chaucer's lot) 
I found my name to that I never wrot. 

And what might be the Subject 1 no relation 
Sad, solid, serious, morall, or divine, 
Which sorted with the humours of my time, 
But a late Negro's introduced fashion. 
Who brought his drugs bere to corrupt our Nation : 
'Gainst which, because its used in excesses 
My Muse must mounts that she may it suppresse. 

Now some may well object, as many will. 
This taske adds rather glory to my name^ 
Than any way seemee to impaire the same ; 
But I say no ; Chaucer would thinks it ill 
To plant Tobacco on Parnassus hill : 
Sacred the Synod of the Muses bee. 
Nor can such weeds spring from ApoUo's tree. 

Besides, what danger might Prescription bring ! 
For had the use of it been knowne to me, 
It might have pleaded well antiquitie ; 
But th' Poets of my time knew no such thing. 
How could they then of such a subject sin^l 

No ; th' age we liv'd was form'd of milder stuffe, 
Then to tiJce ought, like l^Ialecontents, in snuffe. 

Pure are the crystall streames of Hippocrene ; 
Choice the dimensions which her Bards ejgpresse ; 
Cleaie is their heart as th' Art which they prbfesse : 
How should they relish then ought that's undeane. 
Or waste their oyle about a smoaky dreamel 

Farre bee't Minerva should consume her Taper 
In giving life or lustre to a Vapor. 
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The Talks* I told, if morally applide, 
How light soe're, or wanton to the show, 
Tet they in very deed were nothing eo ; 
For were tiie marke they aym'd at bnt descride. 
Even in theee dayee they would be verifide ; 
And like SybUlas Oracles esteemed, 
Worth worlds of wealth, how light soe're they seem'd. 

Witness my Miller, and my Carpenter, 
The amorous stories of my Wife of Bath, 
Which such variety of humours hath ; 
My Priaur, Manciple, and Almoner, 
My subtile Sumner, and the Messenger ; 

All which though moulded in another age, 

Have lais'd new subjects both for Presse and Stage. 

Yet note these times disrelishing my tongue, 
Whose Idioms-distaste by nicer men 
Hath made me mince it Bke a Citizen ! 
Which Chaucer holds a manifest wrong, 
To force him leave what he had used so long : 
Yea, he dislikes this polishing of art, 
Which may refine the Core, but spoUes the heai-t. 

But yet in serious sadnesse I impute 
This to no fate or destiny of mine. 
But to the barraine Brain-wormes of this time ; 
Whose Muse lesse pregnant, present or acute, 
Affording nought that with the age can sute. 
Like to the truant Bee, or lazie Drone, 
Robbe other Bee-hives of their hony-combe. 

And which is worse ; this worke they make their owno. 
Which they have pruned, purged, and refin'd, 
And aptly formed it to the Author's mind ; 
WHien I'm assured, if the truth were knowne, 
They reape the crop which was by others sowne : 
Yea, theese usurpers to that passe are brought, 
They'll foyst in that wee neither said nor thought 

This, this it was incens'd old Chaucer's Ghost, 
And caus'd him vent his passion in this sort. 
And for a while to leave th' Elysian Court, 
Where honest Authors are esteemed most : 
But such as on the Dead-Mens labours boast 
Excluded are, enjoyn'd by Fate to won 
Ypon the scorching banks of Phlegeton. 

* Whose pleasing Comments are shortly to bee jmbiished. 
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Tee then, whose measnres merit well the name 
And Title yee letaine, Poets, I meane, 
Bedew'd with influence from Hippocrene, 
As yee professants seeme, so be the same, 
And with your own pennes eternize your fame : 

Shun these Pipe-Pageants ; for there seldom come 
Tobacco-Factors to Elysium. 

From this poem we learn that Brathwait had, as early as the 
year 1617, (aged 29) written, and intended shortly to publish these 
''pleasing Comments." What prevented him bringing them out 
until 48 years later we do not know ; unless it were that he hoped 
to write conmients on all the Tales, which intention he never 
carried out 

He tells us himself that the work had been " begun and finished 
in his blooming years, when the heat of conceit more than the depth 
of intellect dictated to his pen." ^ Eventually he was persuaded to 
publish them, as others have done, at the instance of "sundry 
persons of Quality.*' 

These critics, so Brathwait tells us in his ' Appendix,' said some 
very pretty things about his ' Comments,' and urged him to write 
more, ** ingenuously protesting^ that they had not read, any Subject 
discoursing by way of Illustration, and running Descant on such 
Lights but Harmless Fancies, more handsomely couched nor modestly 
shadotoedJ* 

Gratifying as this must have been for the author to hear, he was 
not to be persuaded to write more Comments " were they never so 
pregnatU,*' for he was now an old man of nearly 80, and 

" Of such light Toyes Hee'd ta'n a long Adew, 
Nor did He mean his knowledge to renew." 

We cannot, unfortunately, agree with the estimate of Brathwait's 
contemporaries (as recorded by himself) with respect to these 
'Comments.' Eegarded as literature, and for their own intrinsic 
merit, they are worth little. They tell us nothing which a fairly 
intelligent reader could not discover for himself, and the most in- 
teresting passages are of value to us now only because of their age 
and quaintness. Such for instance are the anecdotes here and there 
interposed as illustrating some point in the Tales, that about 8. Paul's 
Cloak on p. 13; the young man and the responses, p. 40; or the 
widow who buried four husbands (p. 61). 

^ Appendix (p. 97). 
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The old "Sylvane Charm/* quoiod on p. 19 in connection vrith 
the Carpenter's ' Night Spell/, and the versified rendering of the 
flitch of haoon (p. 42) have an antiquarian interest But that is all ; 
for the rest, the * Comments ' are but a prose rendering, and some- 
times a rather wearisome expansion of the Tales. Take for an 
example of this aimless prolixity, the opening remark on the 
' Millers Tale,' where Brathwait in 123 words points out that it adds 
life and realism to any story to make mention of the Place, Person, 
Profession, with other circumstances concurring, and tliat for this 
reason Chaucer has mentioned that the Carpenter lived- at Oxford. 

When, however, we consider the date both of the composition 
and of the publication of these Comments, and the age of their author, 
and then look upon them in their relation to the history of Chaucer 
criticism, they form a very interesting link between the hearty and 
general appreciation which Chaucer received from the ElijEabethans, 
and the neglect and misunderstanding he encountered towards the 
end of the 17 th century. 

All the great Elizabethans, who have left any record on the 
subject, unite in looking upon Chaucer as the greatest of English 
poets.' Spenser with whole-hearted admiration looked to him as 
his master: 

"Dan Chaucer, well of English undefil'd 
On Fame's Eternal Bead-roll worthy to be fil'd." . 

{F. a, Bk.4, C..2, st31.) 

Sidney, in his Defence of Poesie (1598), speaks reverently of him, 
if more critically than does Spenser. 

** Chaucer undoubtedly did excellently well in his Troilus and 
Cresseid, of whom truly I know not whether to marvel more, eitlier 
that he in that mystie time could see so clearly, or that we in this 
clear age go so stumblinglie after him. Yet has he great wants, fit to 
be forgiven in so reverent an Antiquitie." 

The critics, Ascham, Gascoigne, Puttenham and Webbe, all uphold 
and admire him, though for different reasons. Ascham, who praises 
the ''English Homer" unreservedly, still deplores that he contented 
. himself with ''barbarous and rude Ryming." Gascoigne actually 
commends Chaucer for the supposed irregularity in the number of his 
syllables, as being an approach to the classical method of marking the 
verse by quantity. Webbe, whilst acknowledging that though the 
manner of Chaucer's style " may seem blunt and course to many fine 
English eaies at these days," yet says "in truth if it be equally 
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pondered and with good iudgment aduised, and confirmed with the 
time wherein he wrote, a man shall perceive thereby even a tme 
picture or perfect shape of a right Poet" {Discourse of English 
Poeine, 1586.) 

Futtenham, in his Arte of English Poesie (1589), shows his in- 
timate knowledge and thorough appreciation of Chaucer, to whom he 
refers continuaUj, calling him the " Father of our English Foets," 
and ^ the most renowned of them all, for the much learning appear- 
eth to be in him above any of the rest" 

I have quoted from these writers because they are typical Eliza- 
bethans in their attitude towards Chaucer. They are not speaking 
from hearsay, but are well acquainted with the poet's works, and as a 
result of knowing him thoroughly, they love and admire him, whilst, 
at the same time, acknowledging that his language is antiquated, and 
his style perhaps blunt 

This is exactly Brathwait's position. For him, Chaucer is the 
" Ancient^ Benowned and Ever Living Foet" (title page), the ** Eng- 
lish Homer," our incomparable (Thaucer (p. 33), who " for his Bich 
Fancy, Fr^nant Invention and Fresent Composure, deserved the 
Countenance of a Frince and his Laureat Honour." 

It is evident that Brathwait knows his Cliaucer thoroughly, and 
takes genuine delight in him, as for instance in his appreciation of 
the Knight's Tale on p. 1, and his reference to the ottier Tales in 
verse 12 of the poem of Chaucer's Incensed Ohost. 

Could his life be renewed he tells us, **his Youthful Genius 
eculd not bestow his Endeavour on any Author with more Pleasure 
nor Oomplareney to Fancy, than tJie Illustrations of Chaucer." 

Brathwait is Elizabethan also in his delight in the moral worth 
of Chaucer ; for he points out in his poem that the Canterbury Tales 
if morally applied are 

" Worth worlds of wealth, how light so e're they seem." 

Braithwait^ like Webbe and others, feels himself called upon to 
make excuse for Chaucer's language and style, and is forced to take a 
very curious position in order to defend his favourite. He contends 
that the substance of what Chaucer says is so good, that the manner 
of saying it matters comparatively little. 

In the Appendix to this volume, in answer to the carping critic 
who wishes Chaucer's language were better, Braithwait says (p. 98) : 
**Sir, It appears, you prefer Speech before the Headpiece, Language 



xiv Br<UhwaU*8 old-fcLskioned views, 

htfort Invention; whereas Weight of Judgment has ever given In- 
vention priority h^ore Language. And not to leave you dissatisfied^ 
As the time wherein these Tales ufere writ rendered him incapable of 
tlie one. So his Pregnancy of Fancy approtfd him incomparable for 
Vie other" And again in the poem, when on the same topic, Biath- 
wait asserts that Chaucer 

^ dislikes this polishing of art, 
Which may refine the Core, but spoiles the heart" 

Brathwait thus clings steadily to the tradition of his youtL 
Chaucer — for him — ^is still the greatest of English poets, as well as 
the first ; his teaching is sound and moral, his imagination and wit 
incomparable ; yet, owing to the dark age in which he lived, his style 
is often rude and rougL 

By the time, however, that Brathwait, as an old man, published 
these Comments, public opinion in England had undergone a very 
great and significant change, with regard to the merits of Chaucer. 

Although the poet's name continued for some time to wield 
power, his works were less widely read. Thus in 1628, John Earle, 
by a remark in his Microcosmographie indicates that he was then 
called the greatest of English poets, only by those who preferred to 
follow convention and tradition, rather than to use their own judg- 
ment In describing the character of A Vulgar Spirited Man, Earle 
says he is one ''that cries Chaucer for his Money above all our 
English Poets, because the voice ha's gone so, and he ha's read none." 

Even those who still genuinely admired Chaucer, thought he had 
had his day, and was too rough and old-fashioned to endure;^ and 
by the end of the century he was frankly looked upon as antiquated 
and barbaric, by the highest authorities in these matters. 

So that three years after the publication of Brathwait's < Com- 
ments ' we find Edmund Waller writing : 



^ See Daniel's A£u$ophUui as early as 1599 : 

** For what hy races hath there come to fall 
With low msgrace, quite ranished and past, 
Since Chaucer liv'd, who yet lives and vet shall, 
Though (which I grieve to say) but in his last 
Tet ^at a time hath he wrested from time, 
And won upon the mighty waste of daies 
Vnto th' immortall honor of onr clime. 



Vnto the Sacred Relicks of whose rime 
We yet are boond in zeal to offer praise." 



Other Chaucerian a^icB of the VI th century, xv 

" Poets that Listing marble seek 
Must carve iu Latin or in Greek : 
We write in sand, our languap^e grows 
And like the tide, our work overflows 1 " 

" Chaucer his sense can only boast 
The glory of his Numbers lost ! 
Years have defaced his matchless strain 
And yet he did not sing in vain." 

(On English Verse, 1668.) 

Six yearfi later, Edward Phillips, the nephew of Milton, wrote : 

" True it is that the style of Poetry till Henry the 8**" time, and 
partly also within his reign, may very well appear uncouth strange 
and unpleasant to those that are afEected only with what is familiar 
and accustomed to them, not but there were even before those times 
some that had their Poetical excellencies if well examined, and chiefly 
among the rest, Chaucer, who thro' all the neglect of former ag'd 
Poets still keeps a name, being by some few admired for his real 
worth, to others not unpleaaing for his facetious way, which joyn'd 
with his old English intertains with a kind of Drollery." 

(Theatrum Poetarum, 1674.) 

There are numberless other references of a like description, from 
this time on to the end of the century. Those most favourable to 
Chaucer point out that he deserves respect and mention — if not for 
intrinsic merit — then because of his antiquity. 

Ho was the first, says Drayton, who 

" enriched our English with his rhymes 
And was the first of ours that ever brake 
Into the Muses treasure.'' 

(Epistle to Henry Reynolds,) 

And Sir John Denham likens him to the " morning star " which 
dissipates the mists and clouds of night. ^ 

The unfavourable criticisms culminate in Addison's startling 
judgment delivered in 1694, in his Account of the Greatest English 
Poets ; where he says : 

'' Long had our dull forefathers slept supine, 
Nor felt the raptures of the tuneful Nine 
Till Chaucer first, a merry bard, arose. 
And many a story told in ryme and prose. 
But age has rusted what the poet writ, 
Worn out his language and obscured his wit : 
In vain he jests, in his unpolished strain, 
And tries to make his readers laugh in vain." 

» On the Death of Cowley, 1667. 



xvi Braihtoaii is interesting (U a survival. 

\7iihoiit enumerating more examples then, it is evident, that 
when Braithwait published his little volume in 1665, containmg a 
few whole-hearted words in praise of him whom he never doubted 
was the greatest of English Poets, "the famous the ever living" 
Chaucer, the old man's opinions and literary tastes were quite behind 
the times, thoroughly old-fashioned and obsolete. They widely 
differed from those held by ^ir. Waller and Mr. Cowley,^ and later 
by Mr. Addison ; but they dated back to the days when Edmund 
Spenser counted it his greatest honour to call "Dan Chaucer" 
master, and his highest aspiration to "follow" in the "footing" of 
his "feet" 

Brathwait is then, as Professor Lounsbuiy says, a "survival," but 
in the light of a survival he is very interesting. 

His little book is one of the very few bright places of Chaucer 
criticism, during the time of gloom and neglect encountered by the 
old poet in the 17th century; and Brathwait himself seems to 
stand helping to bridge over this dreary interval, by reaching out a 
hand on the one side to Spenser, and on the other to Dryden, form- 
ing thus a link between one of the greatest of English poets and the 
greatest of English critics, who were at one in their appreciation of 

Geoffry Chaucer. 

C F, E. Spubgbon. 
38, Upper GloueetUr Place, N. W., 
March 2901. 

l^ote. — ^Tlie punctuation, as well as the spelling, of the ' Com- 
ments ' are Brathwait's own. 

> We are told by Diyden that Cowley, having been persuaded to read 
Chaucer over, declami he " had no taate of him." 
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Tke MilUr's Prologue. Lines 1-21. 



^^^J^J 




A Commentary upon ChaucerV' 
Prologue to his Millers Tal'e>-;'*. 

ttt th»t th* J^niflht, #6. 

• 

Our Famous and ever-living Chaucer, having in his 
, Knighfe Tale expressed the sweet Comical passages 
of constant Love, covertly shadowed under the persons of Palamcm 
and Arciie Corrivals in their Love to Emdy : Our merry Host, 
infinitely delighted with the Pleasure of that Story, desires to have 
these Tales continued, as the Task was at first by him contrived. 
BnboUth i0 tht malt, ^e. 
A familiar and proper kind of Speech, implying how their Wits 
being now set awc>rk, and the Male of their Concdts unhokted, none 
should be so unsociably retired, as to ingross his Conceits to himself, 
and not have them discovered. 

SLotD ttlUik §xr ^BitmW *c. 
He gives the Monk preeminence; but the drunken Miller 
admits of no such precedence : his Drink frees him from all Monaa- 
tick reverence. 

fnt in $Uate0 boxa ht began to rrit,^ 
,nh i^toote, &c 

Here he describes to life the humor of a Drunkard; Fearful 
Oaths are ever the overflows of full Pots. 

(Dnr ko0t rato that he iow bconktn of ale 
^nb 0aib, abibt ^obin Ube brother,' 

1 Now telleth ye, tir Monk, if that je oome, (L 10). 

* Bnt in PiUtes vois he nn to crye, tc. (L 16). 

* Our Hoste eaugh that he wan dronk^ of ale,. (1. 26) 
And sajdf : ' abyd, Robin, my ler^ brother.' 



n The Miller's Probgtu. Litus 22-36. 

A pleasant contest Vetiviact cmr Host and the Miller; whom he 

first mildly labonn to piei^wade, but irhen nd reason will pierail, he 

eondndeiy ^ XV- 

<SeU;.aRl*a bebil taj 

%h0n nxi.i:tool, thn tni xsf ohntomt. 
• ••. • 

Wheiein jtbe Host dlBcoven his anger, and in a pawiomate 

manner ^i;e^.^fay to his hnmor. 

;^b herktth qb. the iRiUn; adl snb Bomt. 
, Aat'fitfft £ make a proustatdon 
''^hat 3E am brenhe, Ac 

The'^iller makes siiong liquor his Apology, purposely to pro- 
cure inore attention, and incur less offence: For true was liis 
obsenration in Assayes of this nature: 

In teUing iales^ utiUss the tndh we imciherj 
In pi eating one, ^ce may displecue another. 

Bight cautious are we then to be of the nature and hnmor of the 
hearer, and to peruse him, before we disclose our selves unto him. 

£f 3E TOtepeakc sn mj 

SBite it tht JUe td ^onthtoarke, 3E son prag^ 

like a true Ale«take, he tela you where the best Ale is ; and this 
was made good long ago, as may appear by that overworn Proverl^ 

The nappy strong Ale of Southieirke 
Keeps many a Gossip fra the Kirke. 

He proceeds to the Argument of his Tale, in these words, 

Jot £ tooU tell a JCegenbe anb a Xife 
$otk td a (ExtftxAtx anb hie toils &c.' 

This is the Subject which must give life to his Tale : But entring 
into more free discourse of the Lightness of the Carpenter's Wife, 
and the Carpenter's disgrace, he is interrupted by the Beve in these 
words, 

^he TS^tUst snstDtrtb anb 0aib 0tint ihg cktp,' &c. 

Tliis Beve being of the same Profession, cannot endure to hear 
a Carpenter defam'd upon any condition. He taxeth him for laying 
TOch infamy on mens Wives. 

I TF7/0SC spotless Honour is their highest treasure, 
\And xeliose good name once lost, is lost for ever. 

' ... if that I misBpek^ or seye, (1* 3^) 

Wyte it the al^ of Soathwerk, I yon jireye ; 
3 For I wol telH a legemlf and a Ijf (1. 33) 

Both^ of a Carpenter, and of his wyf, kc 
* The Kere auswcrde and leyde, 'atmt thy dappe, (1. 36). 



The Miller's Prologue. Zines 42-69. 7 

9DdB btonktu ^lltr 0)mke fnl exme ajitn 
^itb 0sib, lebt brother (Setoolb, 
who hath no biiCe ie no ^rkolb.^ 

He prores that the Hosband's (Erert is in his Wifes Cnrt0U ; 
and to allay his fary, he confeseeth freely that there are many good 
Wives, amongst which, the Bere's Wife may be one, for ought he 
knows of. 

^ bemen ot mj 0tli that £ am ont, 
£ tooU bdtht that £ am none.' 

This agrees well with that Tenet, which applied seasonaUy^ may 
afford a soTeraign Beceipt to Jealonsie : It is better to be one, and 
think him none, than to be none, and think him one. The old 
Bard could sing as much : 

JbTors Hith that CockcUd looke, uho thinla him itone, 
ITian he toho fufre woe one, yet thinks him one. 

^n hnebanb ^honlb not be inmnsitife 
Of (5obbe0 pribeie. xu of hxB tone.' 

An excellent Bule of direction, including a twofold Preoept 
First, Not to pry too curiously into the secret Cabinet of God*s 
Divine Will Secondly, Not to be too jealously inquisitive after 
the Actions of his Wife. For the former, as it is an Argument of 
too daring presumption ; so the later, of weakness and indiscretion. 

SBhat ehonlb £ mote 0aB, bnt Ihis filler 
$e nolbe hie toorb for no man f orbeit. &c.^ 

Here our ingenious Chaucer displays the Frontless boldness of a 
Bustick. On he will go with his Tale in spite of all opposition. 
In the end, our Poet, out of a native and free-bred Modesty, as one 
doubtful, lest some passages might offend the chast ear of a modest 
bearer, he directs him to other historical Tales, plenteously stored 
with singular Precepts of Morality ; which, together with his own 
Apdogy, he expresseth in these Lines, and so weaves np- his 
Prologue. 

Who0O li«t it not to here 

bourne ober the lefe, anb choee another ^ale. 

J And Myde, 'leva brother Osewold 0* 48) 

Wlio hmth BO wyf; he it no ookewold. 
' As demen of my self that I wer^ oon ; (L M) 

I wol belere wel that I am noon. 
* or goddes nrivetee, nor of his wyf. (1- M)* 
^ What shola^ I mor; seyn, bat this Millere 0- S^) 

He noldf his wordes for no man forbere. 



The ililUr's Tale. Lines 1-4. 



1^ 



yf Comment upon the Miller's Tale. 



W^ 



^^ilom thert ton0 btoeiling in Oxtnforb 
^ rirh juofc, &ci 

It giveth no less life than probable light to any Story, to make 
mention of the Place, Person, Profession, Avith other Circumstances 
concnrring. This induced our Poet here, as elsewhere throughout 
all his Tales, to express such a place where his Scene is formed, such 
jiersons to whose condition his Discourse is fitted, with aU such 
pos^gcs* ^ which the conceipt of the Header might become artfully 
entangled, his Expectance pleasantly deceived, and the Plot at which 
he aimed, and by which he was directed, cunningly closed. You 
are to observe then, that the Scene here^ is laid in Oxford \ in which 
Shire, our Poet was bom and educated, and by Bich. 2. with the 
^lannor of Neichdnie^ in the same County endowed. 
^ rich gnofe.^ 
A rich grub, or miserable Caitiff, as I render it; which inter- 
pretation, to be proper and significant, I gather by Uie sence of that 
antient Metre, 

Hu Caiiff Gnof 9ed to his Crue, 

My Mtney is many, my incomes bid /etc. 

This, as I conceive, explains the Author's meaning ; which seems 
no less seconded by that antient Englisli Bard. 

TliOt Gnof, tJud Grub, of Pesants blude, 
Had store of Goud, yet did no gude. 

Howsoever, we are to suppose him to be a Lodger or Tabler of 
Scholars and other Artists, for their Chamber and weekly Commons ; 
as he sheweth after. ^ 

SBith him there h)a0 hhiellxtxg n poor ^choltr. 

This Poor, hath been an Epithete (it seems) for Scholars in all 
Ages ; but especially for Astrologers, of wliich profession this Scholar 
was, who spend so much time upon Experiments and Conclusions, 
and make such a pudder about Jacobd ^laff, as they never leave, 
till they get a Scrip to't, and so make up a beggarly conclusion. 
> A riclie gnot (1. 2). 



The MUlei^s Tale, Lines 11-35. 

£{ that nun nsknt hint in attain konnsf 
SBhtn tht nun shonlb habe bronght ot Bk(nxttB} 
He professed certain (but most uncertain) conjectural notions of 
Weather, and so prpbably he might, having (as may be supposed) 
an Almanack in his bones, by the long familiarity he had with his 
Hostess AlyiOTif the Carpenter's Wife. Howsoever, it may well 
appear, that albeit he could judiciously prognosticate of seasons^ and 
by turning of the Weather-cock, gather where the wind was: It 
was but ill wind to him ; for it blew him no good. 

trhambtr ht hab in that ho0ttlm, 
Ixnu, toithovdm ang comptinie, 
jftxll fetonjsls bight* &c^ 
Here he describes his Chamber and Furniture ; with the privacy 
he enjoyed, to make his Studies more successfully fortunate, according 
to that of the Poet, 

T improve their Icnoxoledge^ those who have desire, 
Must learn to leave iJietrieelves, and to retire. 

\\nience we may ground, that retirement is the best means for 
improvement of knowledge. 

fnb ht htmfuli zb 0tottt na xb ttu xiAt 
t TgiantB, ox ot ang (Stit iosUJ 

Here he glanceth wittily at the delicacy or effeminate privacy 
of this Scholar: From whence he descendeth to the too accuratei 
disposing or shelving of his Books, his Augur stones, witii other 
mysterious Appendices of his seldom practised Art likewiBe, to his 
Press or Wardrobe, where his Cloaths were curiously folded, his 
Table with Stainmel, or some other Carpet, neatly covered, with his 
Psaltery, or Instrument of Musick hanging at his fied-head, to give 
himself and the Family delightful Melody. This he fits with a 
Song, to make his Musick more compleat, himself more adnuVd, and 
his Suit by his Hostess better accepted. Thus spun our young 
Astrologer out his time ; thus spent he his coin, the yearly Pension 
which his Friends allow'd him. 

^hi0 (E^xftnltx hab totbbtb neto a toift. 

An unequal Masriage; frosty Age and Youth cannot suit to- 
gether. This disparity in years, begets a distraction in their affeo- 

^ If that men axed bim in eertein bouree (L 9) 
Wban that men shold^ hav^ drogbtf or elles sbonies. 

* A ehambre hadd^ he in that hoetelrye (1. 17) 
Allon^i with-outen any companye, 
Ful fetisly y-dight, kc 

' Of licotys, or any cetewale. (1. 21). 



10 The MUUr's Tale. Lines 86-62. 

tions : Suspicious he is of her youth, and no less conscions of his 
own dehilitj ; both which (like speedy harbingers) make ready way 
for Jealousie. 

9t kneto not Cato : for hie toit hma nibt» 
that bnb mm toth hx» eimiiiivibt} 

This was not only the advice of Oato, but both of PtUOieui^BSid 
that Cynick Diogenes, who on a time, being sollicited by a yonng 
man, for his best counsel or advice touching his Marriage, wished 
him to go forth into the streets, where the very Children would 
direct him in his choice : like will to like. 

J|airt tD80 tht0 song tot£e, anb theretoithaU 
JI0 atts 8Eti0tle her hobie {tniU anb BtitaU.' 

Here he descants on the beauty of this young Bride. 

So small her Wast, as Nature viade small wasi. 
So sung our modem Poet, which agrees well with his Description : 
He compares her body to a Weesle, of all other creatures, smallest, 
sleakest, and straightest After this, he goes to describe her Appaiel; 
which suits so well with the artless curiosity of that time, as every 
line finds out one native Ornament to grace and beautifie her Attire. 
Her Stint studded, or Girdle, barred with Silk; her l^antt-rlxmth* 
or Partlet, as white as morrow milk ; her embroidered ^mork* her 
CoUrt of cole black Silk; the ^aptte or Tassels of her white 
^BiOlxaftUt Gk)rget or Stomacher, anted to the same colour ; her ffUet 
of Silk, and set full high. 

Jlnb tfihtrls, 0ht hah a Ukerxma m. 

The eye is called Love's Dart A wandrlng Eye discovers the 
affection of the heart It seldom roams abroad, but it either takes, 
or is taken. What an £nbex is to a Book, is the Eye to the mind. 

^nll email ipnlUb inert htr broto Udo,' 
Jlnb thtg totrt btnt, anb blark a0 ang 0IO. 

The Brow is the Beacon of Fancy. A bent Brow implies a soveraign- 
ty or command of Affection. A black brow, constancy of resolution. 

tht ta)a0 moth, ntort bliBful for txr siu^ 
hen i0 tht nt)a^ gtrigttut trtt. &c* 

> He knew net Catonn, for his wit was mde, (L 41) 

That bad man ahold^ wedd^ his similitodeL 
^ Fair was this yonge wyf, and ther-with-al (L 47) 

* As any weeel^ bir oody gent and smaL 

' Fal smal^ v-pnlled were hir browes two (L 59). 

* She was ftu more blislnl on to see (L 61) 
Than is tbe newe pci^-jonette tree. 



The Miller's Tale. Lines C8-8a 11 

Here ho sets forth the Amiableness of her penon in randry 
proper and familiar resemblances; wherein firsts he Metonemically 
compares the cheerfulness of her countenance to the $^rtgtntt-trte, 
for the fruit of that Tree. Secondly, The softness of her Skin, and 
tenderness of flesh, being that Euryale praised in her Ulysses^ to 
SEteathtrlDOol ; the Lustre of her complexion to Pmtate %o)BDiX ; 
the clearness of her voice to a ^iualbto ; her nimbleness to a jUh ; 
the sweetness of her breath to l^ntktt or jOtthe, or J^q)U0 laib 
in hag; her wantonness to a (EjoM\ her goodly proportion and 
presence, to a ffUsAt ; her straightness, to a |^U. From these, he 
descends to such Ornaments as she usually wore; which (no doubt) 
received more grace from her, than she from them. With a Broch 
as broad as the Boss of a Buckler, was she adorned ; with shoes or 
Sandals laced : In a word, she was a $rinmr0£, a peerless Paragon, 
a |Pi98t0 ngt, a Bedfellow for any Lord, a Spouse for a good 
Yeoman. All thb is so fully, freely, and familiarly exprest by him, 
as it shall need no farther illustration. 

Ao\B 0tr, anh eft 0tr, bo bifel the oolm 
%hat tmt ha; this htnh |liehola0 
^U toith thi0 ^amxq toife to rage & pUg^ 
QlhiU that htr hnsbanb ta»0 at ®0ent5. 
Opportunity is the Bay or Port of Fancy; many storms and 
billows did this amorous Scholar incessantly suffer; sundry rubs 
and oppositions did he encounter ; before Opportunity wafted him 
to this long-expected harbour. Jit ®0tnq2; an ancient Abbey, 
distant scarce half a mile west from Oxford\ seated in a Yale no less 
fruitful, than delightful, whose very Bels were formerly famous, in 
our old English Catches. To this ®0tn£S was our Carpenter gone, 
leaving his Lunate Astronomer at home, to turn over his Books, and 
tiy whether the Sign were in Jlrie0 or no. Much water goes by 
the MiU, which the Miller little knows on ; and some Chips must be 
cut by the Scholar, which our Carpenter little wots on. To be 
ahorti as Fancy cannot endure to be long; Our youthfid Boorder 
boords his amorous Hostess, and that so familiarly, as it requires a 
Curtain, for the love of Modesty. Passionate are his Enter-breaths ; 
affectionate his Protests ;* intimate his Love; desperate his Life; 
if he may not ei^'oy what he seems only to love, and without which, 
lie desires not any longer to live. But relentless she seems^ how- 
soever she means. 

1 That on a day this hende Nicholas (L 8S) 
Fil with this yonge wyf to rago and pleye 



12 TJu MUlcr's TaU. Lvus 98-124. 



§ht 0aib, £ iDoll not ki00 tkn bs ntg ttdt, 
Wx^ let bt, qnoh Bht, Itt bt ^xcnobiB, 
(Dr £ \ooll rrg xmt. hartclD anb alaa0» &c 



True is that Maxim; 

FoUoto Love, and she vnUfly you ; 
Fly your Love^ and she'l come nigh you, 
HoTf far Trill some young Wenches seem from taking, when they 
are most taken! What a weak kind of wrestling they will uset 
AVhat an easie resistance they will make f What a pattering with 
their Lips, as if they would cry out! 

But our experimt^d youths do little fear ihem^ 
For if they cry, they'l cry thaJt none may hear them. 
But quite another course takes this our ^[irholas ; what he can- 
not win by a violent Assault, he hopes to obtain by an easie Parley : 
Nor is he frustrate of his hopes, having prevail'd as he expected. 

^hiB £At\iohiB qtn mtrrg tat to cm, 
^nb d)mkt 00 fair, anb ntof trtb her 00 fa^t 
%}xai Bht her lobt gratttto him at laet.^ 
Thus argued our Hostess ^gBintd good Nature, who would not 
be won by violence, but by a more easie and affectionate temper. 
She confirms her self his, and swears by ^. ^hont. at JUnt (an 
usual Oath in those daies) that she will be at his command : Pro- 
vided, that Opportimity prevent all occasion of Jealousie, to which 
infectious Janndise her husband was infinitely subject 
Jlag thtrtxrf cart ge nat, quob ^icholaB. 
AlyeovCe x^nsent quickens Nicholaa conceit : it rests now, that he 
contrive some plot, that he may with more conveniency branch the 
Carpenter's Pate. She accords to his device, and gives way to what- 
soever he shall work. This, as it was their first amorous encounter, 
they express their mutual love in Lip-labour, hopeful promises of a 
succeeding favour : So the Poet observes : 

W7io knows not. Lips are gates to/those that iooo f 
Wliich fredy ope, grant farther entrance too. 
This Curtsie he requites with a pleasant new Tune on his Psaltery. 
Thus cheers she his Lip with her Eliss, he, her Ear with his Melody, 
^han fell it thus, that to the ^pariah dhtrck 
(CkriBtd olon tooorkB for to kDtrrk) 
^ktB %oo}^ \xydt tocnt on an holg oag ; ^ 
3ger f orhebc Bhotu, &c. 

' That she hir lov^ him grannted atte laste. (!• 104). 
> Than fil it thus that to the ptrish-chirche (1 121) 

Cristes ovne werkes for to wirche 

This gode wyf went^ on an halidav. 



I; 
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Here he turns aside from the former subject he had in hand, and 
enters into another discourse; wherein, he first tels you of our 
Hostess repair to the Church ; but in so trim and neat a dress, as hy 
all probability she resorts rather to see and be seen, than hear and 
be taught ; for fashion, than devotion : Afterwards, he descends to 
speak of the beauteous feature, and curious attire of the^Pariah- 
Clerk^ AhBolon, 

toto \DtiB thtrt td the chirch a parish thtkt, 
Iht Mtxch thai toae dtptb Jlbsobn,^ 
aUoxdt ta)a0 hi0 kux, &c 

In this description he glanceth at the pride of the Clergy ; 
shewing how vanity began to strut within the Wals of a Monastery. 
For if a poor Parish-Clerk must be so curiously dressed, as to have 
his hair curled, and so womanishly disheveled, his eyes so effemin- 
ately pilled, his shooes. artificially carved, and in all points so com- 
pletely accoutred; what may we think of those, whose Bevenues 
were greater, places higher, and whose persons, in the eye of the 
world, more, popular 1 Such Poets, these conupter times require, to 
tax our Clergy boldly, where such who should be exemplary Prao- 
ticers and Professors of humility, become too much Admirers of 
Apish Formality, and too serious followers of these shadows of 
Vanity. 

But such witty Evasions have some of these, as I neyer see any 
of them, but they put me in mind of the pregnant and present 
Answer of that Spnuado to a Judffe in this Kingdom, a rigid Censor 
of mens habits ; who seeing a neat Finical Divine come before him 
in a Cloak lined through with Flush, thus encountred him : Sir, Tou 
never read thai Paul ever toent in a Plush Cloak. But I read, My 
Lord, said he, thai Paul l^ his Cloak ai Troas, and teliether thai 
Cloak was lined through tcUh Plush, or no, it is niore (my word) than 
either you or I know. 

For to point at some of these both in Diet and Habit ; in stead 
of Locusts and WHd Honey, they must (good men) content them- 
selves with Lobsters, Crammed Capons, and Coney ; and for Batniefits 
of Camels hair. Damask Cassocks down to their heels; and for 
LeaHiem Girdles about their Loyns, Formal Fasfies, or Apostoliealf 
Canonical Eases, to enamour their Loves; with Downie Cushions tot 
their knees, in their rare, short and sweet Orisons to their Lord : 

> Now was ther of that chirch^ a ptrish-derk (1- 126) 
The which that was y-clcped Absolon. 



-^ 
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But too tedious are Buch tasks for fat bellies. We will go ou with 

oui Tale. 

^mtrrs rhilb he \xmB, bo (Sob me 0abe, 
SSell conb he let blaob, di{r, anb ahttbt^ 
Sn ttoenis maimer roub he bi|i A baunce. 

^An excellent description of a Parish Clark ; it seems he was a 
jovial boy; and lest his too loose or irregular conversation might 
bring him to a deprivation, and so exclude him from the benefit of 
his Profession, he initiates himself sufficiently in other Trades : He 
can play the Barber-surgeon, in cases of necessity; and keep a 
dancing School to shew feats of his activity; he can play the 
Musician too, and make Taverns and Tap-houses resound with his 
melody. 

^hx0 S^Bolon, that toas jolv anb gate, 

(Boeth toith a Ceneer on a ^tmbate» 

(EevuBBitg the Inibes of the trnmh fa0te 

tnb mans ^ lobeljj look on hem he olsA, 
xtb nantjus on thi0 (EarpentetB toife, &c.* 

A fit person for such a personal employment : He carries a 
Censer for OupicTa Altar. Many Objects he eies; sundry amiable 
presentments he views; yet comparing them with this matchless 
Alysan, he holds them all inferiour beauties below comparison. 

Jlnb Jlbaolon hxB (Seieme hab itake 
Mot g aiam o nx g he thought for to Inake, 
^nb forth he gooth joUg anb amerona 
^^I^X1 he came to the (ExqfttdtxB hons^ 

Long and tedious had this task been to Absolon, had he bestow'd 
it upon his devotion. Love's watchful eyes may be properly com- 
pared to those three Hespericm Sisters; their Portels are never 
closed, but ever vigilant to prevent an intrusive Bival. Now are we 
to suppose him mounting the Carpenter's Wall, where, directly 
under the beauteous AlysorCa window, who lay closely locked in the 
unweldy arms of her jealous husband : He chants out some amorous 
Boundday, to which he tunes his melodious Gittem. Long had he 

1 Wei coud^ he Uten blood and clippf and shaye. (L 140) 
> This Absolon, that jolif was and gay (L 153) 
Gooth with a seacer on the haliday, 

And namely on this carpent^res wvf. 
' And Absolon his gitenif hath y-take, (1. 167) 
For paramooTS, he thoghte for to wake. 
And forth he gooth, joUf and amorous, 
Til he cam to the cariicnteres hoos. 
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not warbled in this manner, till the Carpenter awakes oat of his 
Leaden slumber. 

^hi0 (Sxcftxdtt atookt, anb htarb hint saai, 
J^ib softM imtxi hi0 toift, attb 0aib anon 
QEhat JllB0^m, YvtttB thou not Jlbeolon, &c. 

Hourly fears, daily frights, and incessant cares beget broken 
sleeps, short rests, and disquiet dreams. The Carpenter^s head lay 
on so hard a pillow, being, as he thought^ stuft with horn-shavings, 
as his sleeps could not be long. He awakes his Alyion, who, 
perhaps, was awake before he call'd her. 

§nb 0ht analntrtb her hnebanb therttoithal, 
(0 (Bob tooie John, { ktrt it tbtrs belt. 

Notably did he express the effects of Fancy, who sung thus ; 

Th' Ifffeds ofpou^rfid lave^ do best appear, 
W7ten passion feeds the Eye, andfiLs the Ear. 

How our AlysofCs affection was seated, or her senses sated, might 
hence be probably gathered : like a second Dtddna, she seeming 
slept^ but did not sleep ; heard, yet would not hear. A favourable 
Gloss would interpret thus : She was loath to disquiet her diseased 
husband, or put a disgrace on this amorous Clark ; this (as may be 
well imagined) begot in her a resolved silence. Nor will Ahecion, 
though he receive small comfort in his suit, omit the least oppor- 
tunity for Alysoris sake. He wooeth her incessantly, walks all the 
night long constantly, kembs his Locks curiously, price and prayer 
intercede for him powerfully, he vows to become her servant (in 
those daies a Yare kind of Complement) he quavers in his musical 
Aires melodiously, he sends her Pyment, Methe, Wafers, and choicest 
Spices, to win her love with presents of delicacy ; he shews her 
proofs of his Activity, and in Theatral a^^tions personates Herod in 
his Migesty. 

fini Inhat abailtth him, 80 vx thi0 nui0 

S^hi Itittt BO, tht0 henbt ilichoUs 

%hat Jlb0ol(m mag blob) tht f^wVB home &c^ 

All his labour is but in vain; fruitless are all these tasks; to no 
purpose his late watchings. These are but as if he striv'd to make 
the Blackamore white : This our Poet confirms with an usual Proverb 
in those daies. 

I > She loveth so this hcndc Nicholas, (I* 200) 
t\ That Absolon may blow^ the bukkes horn. 
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^nll 0ooth 19 this Probtrb, it is no Ive, 
^nt 0215 right thns, alUms the night flit 
^aiktth tht tntt ladt.^ 

As if he ahoold say, Daily company paaaeth holiday lore. 
Ahsolan hath too strong a Corrival of NieJidUu^ to pieyail in his 
pozchase. Long familiarity stEengthened with domestick aoqnaini- 
anoe, hath so finnly cemented their affections, as all this trim Ckik's 
Bhetorick cannot dissolve it Now is it high time for them to 
address themselves for their project 

Inb 00 hiftU it xm a S^attrhais 
Vxii$ (SxcjftxAtt tDSB qoTU txr Osnait.' 

It may seem that he was Carpenter to the Abbey, by his usual 
resort thither : as sundry other Artificers were constantly retained, 
and by a yearly Pension tied, to repair any such mines or decaies, 
as casually befel in the Abbey. 

^hi0 ^icholae no Itngsr toonlb tarit, 
$ni berth Ml 00ft nnto hi0 thambtr rarir 
j^irth meat anb brink &c. 

NieJujioB becomes his own Purveior, and has now betaken him- 
self to his Chamber, to devise some plot to deceive the Carpenter, 
and possess him of his dearest Paramour. Private he must be, and 
retired, and as one with an extasie surprized, lie gaping as if he were 
Planet-struck. Directions to this purpose are given to his Alyson, 
that the f^lot may draw on to a fairer conclusion. All Saturday 
Nicholas mues himself up in his Chamber, where he bestows the day 
in Ills repast or repose; and so continues on in this his pleasant 
restraint till Sunday night: ^liich long restraint of NichciUis Liberty, 
drives our simple Carpenter into a marvcUous^rplexity. \ 

^hi0 0elir Caqxenter hath grrat merbriU 
Of ^ifholas, or tohat thing might him tilt, 

fixCt 0airb : £ am a brab bg Jj. ^hxnna0 
t 0t0nbrth not aright toith ^irhola0. 

He is now grown as jealous of Nicholas life, as he was before of 

his AlysorCs Love. First, By falliug into consideration of Man's 

frailty, he fears that he died suddenly : And this he holds more 

probable, by recalling to mind a Spectacle of Mortality which he had 

lately seen. 

> lilen Myn right thus, ' alwey the nye slye (1. 206) 

Maketh the ferre love to bo looth.' 
' This Carpenter was goon til Os^nay. (1. 214). 
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£ 0ato to bas a covBt bom to rherrhe^ 
^hat notD on inoiibas la0t £ 0atD him toerclu. 
This confirms him in his fear: Longer he will not debate the 
matter ; forthwith he must be resolv'd what is become of Nicholas^ 
of whose safety he becomes so suspicioos. One then mnst be 
directed, and sent to his Chamber, to see what is acted. 

(So xqf (qb he unto hxB fcnabe) anone 
^tfift at hi0 bort, ^ knock faet toith a stout.* 
On goes this rode Usher, to observe his Ifaster's command : He 
cries shrilly, knocks stoutly, preeseth him to answer boldly.; but 
Nicholas, as one taken with a Fit of Astrology, resolves him with 
silence. At last, lest he should leave his Master still in suspence, 
and so procure his displeasure, he seeks about till he finds an hole or 
passage, where a Cat us*d to creep in ; where he pries like a Cat for 
a Mouse. 

^ill at the last he hab of htm a exfhi, 
^ht0 Nicholas sate ganing eber iqmghi, 
JI0 he hab kegkeb on tne neto mone.' 

Here plays NieJiolas the part of a profound Astronomer; and 
h'as one trick above Ela, wherein none of all his fellow-consorts ot 
Astronomical Professauts can ever come near him : For he by help 
of his prospective glass, can distinctly and apparently discover all 
the starry Segiment quite through the Roof of his Chamber. How- 
soever, doubtless he gape0 for some preferment, or else to make an 
Asterisroe of his mouth, where some Constellation or other may 
certainly fix. This could not chuse but beget a wonderful amaze- 
ment in this pitiful Spy. 

flbotDne he goeth, A tolbe hio mat0ter 0one 
n Inhat arag he 0atD tht0 glke man. 

This increased the number of his distracted fears, as may appear 
by the sequel : for presently upon return of this sad relation, 

^hi0 QTarpenter to bU00en htm began 
S^xib 0aib : nobD hel|re n0 0eBnt <£nbe0bnbe.^ 

A Saint in those daies usuaUy invoked, when any one was either 
blasted, bewitched, or by a spirit haunted. Divers are his oonceipts 
of Nicholas ; sometimes he thinks that his much study hath made 
him mad ; other sometimes, that he labours of some other Malady, 



^ I taugh to-dav a oon y-bom to chiidieL (L 24S) 

* Clepe at his aor^, or knokke with a stoon. (L 24< 

* As ne had kyked on the newe iiione (L 259) 



* Aud aeyile, * hidp as, aeiute Frideewyde ! ' (L 268) 
BRATHWAIT. 
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& that DOW lie is strnck into a dangerous Extasie, which requires 
some present remedy. Amidst these various doubts and distempered 
fears, far more wisely than could be well expected from the conoeipt 
of such an Head-piece, he imputes the cause of this distemper to his 
too curious search or enquiry after Gods Secrets. 

£ thotmht agt totU hob) it ^honlb ht, 
. £Xtxi 0lumlhm ti0t knoiD at (5ob0 irrittte &c} 

This he confirms with a late Accident 

^ght 00 fer'bt anothtr cltrk Inith asirimoms, 
%t toalkeb into th< fftlbte for to inrn 
Bpon tht tAtctt, txr tottt tohat 0homS btfall, 
^tU ht txoLB in a marlpit gf all.' 

Columella observes, that man of all other Creatures, liath one 
Muscle to erect his Eye upward, whereas others are depressed, and 
haled downward ; yet this was not given him to eye that which is 
concealed from him. We are so to admire the Creature, as in it we 
I adore the Creator: We are so to bestow the Eye of our outward 

t man, as we darken not our inward light : For by fixing our Eyes too 

intentively on Objects of Secre<7, we may justly fear, lest we should 
be consumed by the Beams of his Glory. It is a good Lesson which 
that Sage so seriously recommended to his Scholars: Be not wise 
ocermuch ; leet ye become ignorant in that which you ehoidd Icnow 
moeL But little needed our Carpenter fear the depth of study in 
his Astronomer. A better course therefore he resolves of; and that 
IS to cudgel him out of his humor, and so cure this threatning 
distemper. 

(Set me a 0taffe. 
Madness must be cured by Correction, and spare Diet. Spare, 
did the Carpenter think, were Nicliolru^e Commons ; albeit, he had 
better provision in his Enap-sack, than he knew of. He means 
therefore to correct his humour on the one side with Bombasting, 
M the Patient on the other side hod practised on himself by Fasting. 

TUt ekall out ot ki0 einliiens, a0 £ {e00e, 
Jlnb to the thamber hore he gan him bre00e. 

Though NicJiolas might justly commence an action of forcible 
Entry against his unruly Host, where he was Fanner, during the 

> I thoght^ ay wel how that it sholde be ! (L 267) 

Men sholdf nat know^ of goddes privetee. 
* So ferd^ another clerk with astromye ; (L 271) 



He walked in the feeldes for to i 

Up-on the sterres, what ther sholdi? bifalle, 

Tihei 



\ was in a marle-pit y-falle. 
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Lease of his Chamber ; seeing bis door raised from the Hasps, bis 
deep studies disturbed, bis Astronomical slumber disquieted, and all 
tbings topsie-turvy turned, yet would not be budge a foot^ but like 
one made up in Wainscot, 

^kis £itcholas date as gtill a0 aujg sAont, 
^nb ttoer gaptb tq^toarb inta the ttrt &c.^ 
This troubles John Carpenter more than all the rest ; "who verily 
thinks that be is either fallen into despair, and therefore, like a 
discreet Monitor, puts him in remembrance of some devout medita- 
tion, by awaking him from that Lethargy or amazed distraction^ Or 
else, that be is forespoken, or blasted by some ill Spirit, which 
makes him use his Charm to cure this mischance. 

£ cxoxuh the frimt elbes, ^ from toukeb toiohtd; 
^herelDtth the night Bftli he 0aib nnon rightd. 
On fonr halkits ot the honse abont, % 

3i\\i^ on the brcehfolb of the bore toithout.* 
Here he repeats the Night-charm used in those daies, when they 
shut their doors at night, and opened them in the morning : Con- 
firmed by that old Sylvane Charm, 

Famis and Fairies keep afcay, 
Willie we in these Coverts stay ; 
OohJins, Elves, of Oberon's Train, 
Never in these Plains remain^ 
Till I and my Nymph aioake. 
And do hence our Journey take, 
May the Night-mare never ride us, 
Nor a frlfflU by nigJU betide us : 
So shall Heav'ns praise sound as clear, 
As the 8ln*ill voyc'd CfJumtedeer. 

Scarcely could Nicholas keep bis countenance, when be beard 
the Carpenter run so glib with his Spels : But having indentted with 
his Face, not to blush, vnth bis Eye, to look up, and bis Tongue, 
to be mute; with a constant boldness, a fixt amazedness, and a 
resolved silence, be performs his Plot, that at night be may enjoy 
his Place. 

3itib at the last this henbe ^iehoUs 

@an for to sthe sore, anb satn alas, 

§ksdl all this bmrlb be lost? 

> This Nicholas tat ay as stilly as stoon, (L 286) 

And ever gaped upward in-to the eir. 
^ I crouche tliee from elves and fro wightes ! (1* 293) 

Ther-with the night-spol seyd^ he anon-rightca. 

On fonre halves of the hoos abontc, 

And on the threshfold of the dore irithoate. 
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Now is NicJiolaa awak'd out of his Trance, and to the Cmpentei^s 
great grief, dieeoven what he has seen in his Astronomical Dieanu 
Which, at firsti his Host seems to slighti wishing him to think 
on (Sob. 

^hi0 4Aichobi0 Anetoertb. fetch me hrinke, 
; Jlnh arfter tooll £ aptkt in inibete 

(Df rertain things, that toneheth the snh mt} 

Though Nidiolcu^s Vision was moist, his mouth was dry ; down 
goes the Carpenter to quench the Astronomer's thirst; and now 
returning with a huge Quart of mighty Ale, that might compare with 
^tingo, for it would mt a feather, they toss'd tiie Cannikin 
lovingly one to another : Which done, and having set the Carpenter 
by him, Nicholas begins ; yet before he has well entred into his sad 
Story, the door being first shut^ he solemnly swears his Host to keep 
counsel in a secrecy of such high consequence ; for should he dis- 
cover what he imparted, his light discovery would be throughly 
j revenged. 

JlaS Chriet it {orbih firr his holu bloobe, 
Qb tho this selg man, £ am tio blabbe &c.^ 

Now he begins to give better ear to tliis heavy relation; and 
vows to be secret^ upon any condition. 



f 



otD John ((|b ^ieholas) £ bmll not Ige 
habe gfonnben in mine JlBtrologge &c' 



A deep red Youth, and such an one as will not stick to belie his 
knowledge, rather tlian want Admirers. Amongst those then may 
he be well numbred, who pretend a familiar knowledge to all the 
Houses of Heaven, and yet can scarce pay house-rent for their 
own. See how his Bonks overflow ! He discoven the time of this 
dangerous Deluge to a minute. The Bain which fell at NoaJi's 
Flood, was but an AprQ shower to this Inundation : Within one 
hour must the whole World be drowned, only thone few saved, which 
by his rare and mysterious Art are preserved. The weakly-credulous 
Carpenter believes him ; having never seen the f^oto in the (EUmbes, 
or never heard for what ^ken of (Eohenant it was given. 

^ Tliifl Nicholas answenle, ' feoch^ me drinke ; (L 806) 

And after wol I spek^ in priTetee 

Of oerieyn thing that toacheth me k thee.' 
* Nay, Cmt forbed^ it, for hia holy blood 1 (i. 822) 

Qnod tho this sely man, ' 1 nam no Ubbe ' (Ellesmere). 
' I have y-fonndf in myn astrologye. (1. 828) 
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^hu0 shall mankinb brentlu, anb Use her life, 
^hi0 tamnter nnetoereb nnb 0aib, ala0 m|i kDtfel^ 
S^ni Bhail 0iu breurhe? ^lae mint ^Igeoun &c. 

There is notbiDg perplexeth him so much as the loss of his dear 
Alyson, Pity it were, thinks he, that so prety a Morsel of flesh 
should go the way of all Fish. So as never till now begins he to 
provide for his own safety, Wife, and FamOy. 

£» tktrt no rtmebs in thiB ««»? 

As if he should say, Alas, my learned Guest Nicholas^ must we 
be all meat for Haddocks 1 No remedy t no means of safety t 'Las, 
for my self I care not so much ; for I have the one foot i' th gmve 
already ; I am not a man long for this worhl : But that my Alymmt 
who is in the very flower and prime of her time, Uie very Daisie 
and Honey-suckle of her time, that she should become Proven<ler for 
a Sea-horse, or lodge in the Guts of a Whale, it would make any 
ones heart yem within him, tliat has any man's blood in him. 
Besides, for her Age, she may have many pretty iEhlfSi when I am 
gone. then, good Guest Nicholas, provide for her safety, if not 
for mine. Wlio knows not, but if you two can agree, she may be 
meat for you, when I am Worms-meat. Tlius might the poor 
Carpenter seem to have expostulated with his learned Astronomer ; 
as one desirous to receive some small comfort from this profound 
Artist, which might minister a remedy in cases of such urgent 
necessity : and afford to his Alyson (whom he pi-eferred before all liis 
Family) some promising hopes of safety. ' 

Efl there no remebgf 
"Qts, fie0, full goob {qb henbe ^ieholae)' 

Now begins he to lay his Lime-t^ngs more cunningly : He gives 
the deluded Carpenter directions how to prevent this imminent 
danger: He repeats unto him the story of NoaJi's deliverance. 
Nothing is to be undertaken rashly, without serious advice and 
deliberation ; yet in regard both of the ap^iarency and immincncy of 
that danger, he adviseth him to take souie sjieedy course, that the 
peril may be seasonably prevented, and their safeties procured. 

^hiB aBheth hsBt, anb of an haBtg thing 
^en mag not inreehe, ne make tarring;* 

> Thus shal mankynde dnmch^ and las^ hir lyt' (L 835) 

This Carpenter antwerd^, < alias tny wyf ! ' 
3 ' Why yis, for god^' quod hende Nicholas, (i. 340) 
' Men way uat ]irech^ or rnakeu tarying. (L 360) 
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^non go get ub fast into thie inne 

Jot uh of 110. 
Here must the Carpenter be sent his Errand : He must provide 
Materials for his security. Though every Tub be to stand upon his 
own bottom, every one must not strike on his own Tub. Thus is 
this Carpenter appointed to become Purveyor against this great 
Deluge. And Love makes all tasks light ; for, not the fear of death, 
but the Love of his dear Alyson^ which he preferred before his own 
life, quickens his wind-gaird feet, to prevent all occasion of fear. 
But this dark and mysterious Artist NidiolaSy adviseth him withal, 
that in no case he discover this secresie, either to his man Rohin^ or 
his maid GUle ; for they are barred by name from all hope of safety: 
Keither is it fitting that he should be too inquisitive touching Gods 
privacies, touching the preservation of some, and subversion of 
others. Let it suffice him, that these means are provided for the 
deliverance of himself and his Alysan. 

(So nolD thg toas. 
The Troughs now are to be provided, and sufficiently victualled, 
with Hatchets to cut them down from the roof where they are to be 
tied, when the Flood hath once entred. A passage too must be 
made for these marvellous Barges through the main Wall into the 
Garden. 

^han Bhalt thou Btoim as mtrg £ nnbertake 
Jl0 boeth tht Inhite bttckc after her braht. 

A proper and familiar comparison. Two especial inducements 
there were which moved this careful Carpenter to address him to his 
laborious Task : The first was, Security. The Second, Soveraignty. 

Light is that Labour which may safety bring. 
In doubtful acts, feai^s an ingenious thing. 

That the Carpenter likewise aspired to Soveraignty, might be 
probably gathered by that comfortable hope of an universal Monarchy, 
which NicJtolas suggested to him. 

Jlnb than toe shall be l^orbes all our life 
Of all tht toorlb, as Inas |^oe anb his \oift} 

This sets the Carpenter upon his Pantofles ; while the Learned 
Clerk Nicholas adviseth him by all means, that when every one is 

^ And than shul we be lordes al oar Ivf (L 895) 
Of al the world, as Noe and his wyL 
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to enter into their Boof-trongh or Kimdyn, none speak one to 
anoUier, but iritb a constant and reserved silence remain as still as 
the Night JoJm must not speak to his Alyeon^ nor Alyeon to her 
John. Besides, these Kneading Tubs must be divided by equal 
distance one from another. Thus is ihe Plot contrived, and no less 
successefolly continued. The Carpenter^s Credulity promiseth a fair 
issue to this Torrent of Astronomy. 

Srhi0 orbitiannrt in enib, go gob tht epttb, 
^o moTXilD at night, tohim nun ben all a dltpe, 
£ntxi imx hnebitig tubbe InoU tot cttvf} 

Love will creep where it cannot ga Dark and straight' is that 
Crany, through which Love cannot find out a way. By this, you 
may collect, how the Carpenter hath his Commission sealed, his Pas- 
port granted, and all things facilitated for so terrible an Occurreiit. 

^hi0 0elB rarptnttr goth forth hie toas 
c^nll oftc he eaib alae, anb tDtlatoas, 
Jinb to hie toife he tolb hie prribett, 
^nb ehe Inas toare, anb hneto it bet than he. 

Notwithstanding liis great hast, he will take so much time, as to 
impart this Secrecy to his dearest Alyaon ; who, as she was known 
to the Plot, conjures him by all those Professions of Love which he 
had ever vow*d her, to follow the Advice of their Learned Guest : 
She cunningly aggravates all those seeming occasions of Fear, which 
^rrought strongly enough already on the Carpenter's Imagination, so 
as it little needed any re-impression. 

^hie 0el5 earpenter beginneth to quake. 
$im thinketh berilg that he mag ee 
^oe0 flobbe rome bmltring a0 tlu eee &c* 

Such strange effects works a possessed fear. He considers not 
the improbability of this Relation, but seemingly apprehends the 
present approach of this Fanatical Deluge, with all those menacing 
dangers which accompany it : Yet must not this fear foreslow, but 
accderate his dispatch. The three Tube are provided, Victuals pui^ 
veyed, and these necessary Store-houses in the Boof reared. Besides, 
that all things might be with more secrecy carried, Rolnn and Gylle 
are removed, and to London upon a sleeveless Errand directed. 

^ Tomonr^ at ni^ht, whan mon ben all^ s>lepe, (L 407) 

In -to our knedmg-tnbbes wol we crepe. 
* Thin sely carpenter beginneth qnake ; (!• ^28) 

Ilini thinketh vermily that he may nee 

Noe« fluod ooine walwing an the nee. 
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\xib on tht numis, toham it brirlii to mght, 
^e Bhrtte his bjQOit, toithout canbtl ligM,^ 
Vnb breseb all thing, as it shoulb be 
Inb Bhortlg tlmnben tip all thre. 

He had parpbeelj fixed sundry Bings or wooden Pins, by which, 
as by stairs or stalks, they might climb into their Tubs : Where, 
with a constant and continued silence, they lay closely immured; 
while the Carpenter lay trembling and shaking, hourly expecting 
this fearful Inundation : fiiit Nicholas and Alyson ever thirsting 
and longing for the Carpenter^s good rest, that with the active joyes 
of Love they might seal their Affection. The Carpenter applies 
himself to his Devotion, as if he and all the world were near their 
dissolution; But these two amorous souls pray for nothing more, 
than his rest, and their recreation. 

^ht betb 9\t3ft, tot \otx^ be0int00e* 

fd on thi0 OLXTftxiitt, njht as S itf$u 
bxmt ntrfetoe time. 

The many employments to which this Carpenter stood engaged, 
had with a various Medley of Cares and Fears so overwearied him, 
that as one now resolved to sleep out that small scantling of time 
which is left him, about Cock-crow he bids a silent good-night to 
Learned Nicholas^ and Lovely Alyson. 

Lovers eyes are qpen^ and eon take no sleep^ 
While aged Eyes their Leaden Slumber Areep. 

Which security gives them opportunity ; He snorts not so fast 
in his Tub, but they hast as fast to leave their Tubs, and go 
to bed. 

tnb bmrn ot the labber than 0talketh ^ifolag,* 
nb ^l50on Ml 0ofte after 0he 0pebbe, 
tithrat lDorb0 mo, thes toettt t^ bebbe. 

As this Feat was by both equally plotted, so are they now in the 
conclusion mutually pleased. The Carpenter's Age enjoyes more 
rest than their youth. Let night's sable Curtain enskreen these 
dark actions. Lust's Palace hath but veiy few minutes of contenting 

^ He ahettf his dor^ with-otite candel-light, (I. 448) 
And dr^ed al thing as it sholde be — 
And shortly, np they clomben alle three. 

* The dede sleep, for wery besinesse, (1. 457) 
Fil on this carpenter right, as I gesse, 
Abonte oorfew-tyme. 

* Doun of the laddre stalketh Nicholay, (L 462) 
And Alisonn, ful soft^ adoon she spedde ; 
'With-outen wordes mo, they goon to bedde. 
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solace. They may sate Sense for a time, but never satisfie Beason 
with an inhibited touch. We are now to retire a little from tliis 
Discourse, and descend to our lov&enthralled AbBolon^ who desires 
nothing roorci and hopes to deserve nothing less, than to ei\joy iair 
Alyioria Jjove : To whom he addresseth his course. 

^his f ari0h dtrlie, thi0 attmrmid Jlb0olon 
^hatt td tax bbe altamg to too begon 
8non the tiumbs; tonB at (D^mas 
SSlith comirang, him to hxBpottt anb plaj. 

If God have his Church, the Devil will have his Chappel ; yea 
and his Chaplain too. Absalon repairs to the Abbey of Otenay^ 
where he employs the day, not in Devotion, but in a serious inquisi- 
tion after John the Carpenter, and his beloved Alyson. Private 
conference he hath with a Cloysterer, in whose relation he conceives 
infinite pleasure. For by his means he receives Intelligence of the 
Carpenter's absence from home : Which opportunity chalkes out a 
seasonable time for Absolan^s Jubilee. 

^ome maner covxtarl shall £ kabe ^mrfase 

fig month hath itrheb all this long bait^ 
l^t i0 a Bigot at ki00itme at the leest 
til night vxt nutte tkt, that £ feDa0 at a fee0t 
herefort £ tooU go slept an hour or tbitB 
Jlnb al the night then tooU £ luallu anb pltg. 

He conjectures by the itching of his mouth, that he shall be 
graced at least with a Kiss ; which prediction he found most true, 
as you shall read in the Tale hereafter. It is most certain, what the 
Comedian sometimes wittily observed : We dreatn by night what im 
moet think of by day. This youthful Quirister meditated of nothing 
so much all the day long, as of Kissing Comfits, and luscious 
Eeastings. And these were the Subjects of his Dreams. In the 
amorous discoursing and discussing whereof^ he sets this up for his 
Best: He will go sleep an hour or two, that he may more ably 
turn Night-walker, or more properly, Eave-dropper. For Alymm's 
Chambei^window must be his Kendesvouz; where he resolves to sing 
his Apociyphal Catches. 

^ My month hath ioched si this longe day ; (L 496) 
Al night me mett^ eek, I was at a feste — (L 498) 
And al the night than wol 1 wak^ and pleyc' (L 500). 
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SBhaii thsit the ffr0t rorke hsith cxo\d mion^ 
"Qf visit tht0 jols lober ^beolon. 

He aleeps not his business. And to make himself better accepted, 
at p^snt-bebtee must his Body be attired ; his Breath, to cure all 
raukeness, must be with Cloves, Granates, and Lycorioe sweetned; 
j his hair daintily trimmed and tressed, under his Tongue a tnu-Lobe 

I Flower couched, to make his Designs more auspicious, himself to his 

I Love more gracious. Up to the Carpenter's house he hyeth, where 

I he stayeth, and sueth. 

i SEhat bo 5t konsccmbe, 0toete ^IgBOttn? 

I JRs tnpt birbe, mg sbiete sinamome. 

How this dapper youth melts with Love ! His amorous Oration 

i is all Honey and Cynamon : He cals her his Honey-comb, and she 

j makes him her Coxcomb. Then he descends to speak of that 

I uncessant anguish of mind that he suffers. Like a Lamb after his 

Dam goes he bleating ; like a Turtle for his Mate waits he mourning : 

as a Inlaid without meat sits he fasting ; yet for all this, like a Calf 

she discards him. 

(§0 fro the toinboto, Jack foolt. she saib, 
r ^0 htlft me gob, ano 0b)ete saint Jame^ 

£ lobe another, or eU £ biere to blame 
Stell bet than the (bs Jesn) Jlbsolon 
(So forthe tks biag, or ± bioU east a stone. 

This sweet Cynamon Clark is properly rewarded; she vows to 
stone him, quite contrary to his expectance She prefers the Stars 
before the Quire. Her NicluAas she enwreaths and enjoyes ; mean 
time let the poor Quirister chant his humming Catch to the Seven 
Stars : Let him cool his Toes in Moonshine, while she is rid of him 
she loaths, and enjoys him she loves. Yet, lest Ahsolon should be 
numbred among those weak wooers, wlio relinquish their Suit upon 
the first repulse, he rears his Buttery, though with a more easie 
soUicitancy, than he did at first 

tlas qb ^bsoUn, anb toelatoap 
hat true lobe bias eber so unel bnsette 
^han kisse me, sin it mag be no bet &c. 

He remembers, it seems, the presage of his itehing lips; the 
height of his amorous Ambition is now confin'd to a Kiss. All his 

^ Whin tbat the finte cok hath crow^ tnon (1- ^01). 

< Go fro the wyndow, Jakke fool, she sayde (L 522> 
As help me god it wol nat be com !« me (Rllesmere) 
(Aii help me god it wol not be compeuie) (Harleian 7i^4). 
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Kight-labonr is now brought to Lip-labour. Wbicli Suit oup beau- 
teous Alyeon, in meer compassion, rather than any affection to his 
person, thus answers, 

SBtlt thxm thnn go tku loan thtrtoith qb 0ht? 
^t ttxttB JUmman, qb thi0 ^bsirlon. 

Small favours would not be neglected, because they may be 
Introductions to higher Curtsies when occasion is offered* Mean 
time Ahsolon prepares his Cynamon mouth for a tast of an unsavoury 
Curtsie. He takes his corporal Oath of his constant fidelity, and 
makes AlyeovCe 9o0tmoni'0 the Book he swears by. Whence 
observe, with what intollerable petulancy she jeers the poor Cloys- 
terer ! All this while, you may imagine, Nieholae slept not ; but 
heard this untoward Dialogue, after his long wished, wooed, and 
now enjoyed amorous encoun[t]er. To whom she imparts her Plot, 
which he approves, aud she effects. 

9Eht toinboto 0ht nnboth, nxib that in haste^ 

^abe bo (qb 0kt) anb eftbt t\u faet 

Xtt not our nngbmnrs thtt ts^rg. 

%hi0 ^b00lon gan toipt hi0 mouth fuU brie 

A civil preparation for an uncivil salutation. Now at last he 
perceives how something ever hath some flavour : but small sweetness 
tasts he in her too low curtsie, under favour. 

Jlbacke he 0ttrtt, anb thonght it lDa0 ami0. 

His Experience had inform'd him sufficiently in the knowledge 
of a Woman's Lip : This had not that smoothness which he expected. 
Yet (quoth he) I may be deceived. Dame Alymm may have an 
hair-lip, for ought that I know: While he thus expostulated the 
case, 

%t he qb 0ht, anb dapt the bnnboto to 

Te 7ie, a word of disgrace, scorn, or contempt: She laughs at 
him after she had galled him : Before she shut the window to, had 
she shut her back-door too, Absohn had receiv'd the greater Curtsie, 
and she exprest the more Civility. But being thus, not only rejected, 
but disgraced; 

r0olon goeth forth a 0015 |nia0 
berbe, a berbe, 0aib henoe ^i£hola0. 

Nieholae has a fine world on't; his Host is incaged, his Hostess 

^ ' Have do/ quod she, 'com of, k qieed thee faitc, (L 512) 
Lest that our ueigheborcs thee esp^-e.' 
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in his amis indoaed, his Corrival discarded, and new conooits arising, 
other contents hourly devised. 

^hi0 0eli| JlbsoUm herbs it tbsrg belt 

txtb on hi0 Iqrpe he gan tov angrt bits 
lib to himsdfs hs 0aib, £ Bhall the quits 

The Worm will turn again. Poor AhtoUm thus abused, of his 
sleep deprived, casts about in his mind how he may he revenged. 
He cannot endure to sit down with this wrong : his Fancy is now 
changed into a Frenzy ; his Love to Ilevenge. Many had he serv'd, 
yet was he never so answered; many had he lov'd, yet never so 
rewarded; many had he kist, yet never any Lip that so relished. 
His Passion in the end works it self into a vertuous compassion. 

j|or he feDEB health ot hi0 maUbve 

full ofXt 9aramour0 he oan beffe 
nb toepe a0 both a ehilSe that is gbete. 

Wliat rare Effects will the apprelieiision of a conceived disgrace 

^ produce t First, It dictates of revenge; then it Yiogets an inbred 

hate to the Object before loved, and by whom tlie diograce was 

occasioned : After all this, it resolves into tears, till opportunity be 

offered, that the intended revenge may be inflicted. 

t0o£te Tf^ct he toent ober the 0trete 
nto a 0mith men callen ban (5erbe]!0 &c. 

AhioUm having received such rough entertainment in Vmus 
Ck)urt, flies for revenge to Vukaaii% Forge : AMiere he beats his Brain 
intoUeraUy, about the manner of his Eevenge. Stronger is his 
desire, than his conceit; yet becomes that so quickned by passion, 
as now he assaies to execute, what his doubtful Imagination hath so 
many several waies projected. His Pate is his Anvile, the Forge his 
Study ; so as, I may proi)erly apply those antient Verses, upon this 
occasion, to our Truant Chantery-man. 

Thod, Scholar toeU deserves a Widdte^ 
Who makes his Study of a ^mibbie. 

Well; Suppose him now cooling his Toes at the Blacksmith's 
door, as he had done before to his dainty Paramour. Thus flies 
he for refuge to this l^emnian, to be revenged on his fpeinman : 

True it is; 

Wlien Vulcan and tlte Muses meet^ 
Safely may Mars warm Venus Feet, 

But secure is Gercase of any such Overture. 
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^iu0 ^b00lon kn^cketh nil easils 
Jltib snxb nxibo (StxhMt &c 

He knocks easily, lest he should be discovered, and consequently 
his plotted Revenge defeated; or else, that he should not for a 
Might-walker be publickly noted. 
SBhat feDho txt thorxt 
Smug the Smith, it seems, was at work ; or else of a light sleep. 

£t am £ ^beobn. 
This he utters softly through a Cranny, lest it should come to 
discovery. 

SBhat Jlbealon, 

§tim gap BB^1« t^^ i* kwrt* 

36atk brxmght ^on ikoB. 

It seems this Chanterer was a notable Tarrier; and geneially 
observed for an inordinate walker. But little cares Absolan for this 
aspersion : ^e btb nunre ^to on hiB ^iBiaSt, His head was 
otherwise employed; his Brain otlierwise exercised. Sevenge was 
hit dearest Minion, which he preferred before the Embraee of a 
Wanton. 

— ^tnb 90 here 

^he hott mitre, in the rhsmntg here 

JI0 Itht tt vxt. 

The Smith of antient acquaintance, would be loath to deny him 
so ordinary a Curtsie : were it of Gold, or nobles in a Bag, he would 
lend it him : Albeit, he wonders what employment he may have for 
it at so unseasonable a time ; but he receives it, upon promise to 
return it, with relation next morning how he did employ it 

^nb caoght tht miter bs the £olb Btele 
JfuU flofte out at the bore gan he 0tele.^ 

Now he renews his siege with Fire and Faggot: Up to the 
(Exrfttdttt^ toall he mounteth, and at Alydoris window he knocketh. 
She, who lay waking, as one fearful of her own security, or doubtful 
of her Husband's Jealousie, or over-joy'd with NididlaJs sweet 
Company, answers him presently, but timerously, as if he were some 
Thief; while he, to free her from that suspition, and make better 
way to his intended revenge, shapes her this Reply. 

£ am thsn <^0olm» thjtn oton berlint 

Of Qolbe (qb he) £ habe the brought a ring. 

' And canghte th« ealter by the colde stele. (1. 599) 
Fill floftf out at the dor^ he gaa to btele 
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A modem Poet sometimes Sung: 
V. \ Tliere^s nought a young man eon d^uise, 

/ t\^ ^'^^ <c/wp< a Wot)iaH more Hum prize. 

\^'y\ Upon which grounds builds he his project; He tenders her a 
Q Ring which his own Mother {Erie Mother of Bevenge) bequeathed 
\) him, and that curiously Engraven, and this will he give, so far he 
seems surpriz'd with love for one poor kiss. Nicholas is risen, and 
he will have it, and as uncivilly requite him for it. For, thought 
he, shall mine Hostess exceed me in conceit 1 she put a palpable 
disgrace upon him, and I will do the like. 

Jlnb Oft the toiiiboto bib he hastUs &c 
Here our Astronomer lyes his Level, and dischargeth his shot 
with a powder; while our Chanterer is prepared with his.red hot 
Cultre. 

tub lu toae rebg toitk kt0 snm hote 
nb ,^h0la0 in the ar0t iu Bmott,^ 

He has got a Ring with a witness. Lust must ever have a rue 
rub. He who even now, so lasciviously wantonned, and so freely 
tasted delights prohibited ; he who surfetted in pleasures, and had 
hung up his abused Host for a Scare^rrow, see how he is scarrified 1 

Of totih the skin an honbbrebe about' 
^he hotte ntltor brtnbe sfo his toute. 

Here's a Plaister for his pleasure. He that tasts the Sweet, 
must have the Sowr we'te. He rageth, raveth, and roareth like 
another Oetean Hercules. He can rest in no place, so sharp is his 
Inflammation; he can repose in no place, so deep is his Incision; 
So small is the Solace he now conceives in his Alyson. 

%tXTft, ioattr, toattr, for gobbes kert.' 
HEhis caqienter out of hie slumber sterte. 

What this deep Soothsayer prediction'd before in jest^ he now 
cals for in earnest Little dream'd he, when he foretold of that 
general inundation, that he should stand in need of some of it to 
cool his inflammation. But no sooner had he sent forth this pittiful 
clamour, than the poor Carpenter, who lay snorting all this while 
in his suspended Trough, and had taken more rest though less 
pleasure, than his Guest^ began to rouse himself out of his slumber ; 
and fearing the imminency of danger, with his axe he smites the 



' And Kieholas amidd^ the era he smoot (I. 624). 
' Of ffooth the ikin an hande-brcde abonte (L 625) 
' Help ! water! water ! help . for goddes herte ! (L 
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Cord in two, by which his kimelin or Tub was tyed ; that so lie 
might by a passage purposely made through his Garden slice the 
depths, and so lanch into the Main Ocean. 

^iU^ lobm gotih idl. 

Down goes the Carpenter, down goes Tarboord, Larboord, Ship, 

Tackling, and all his Provision. 

%m he amt io tht CtU 

Bpon the flore, mxb there a stootine he las 
Bp strrt than JUison znh $enh |tuh0la|;.^ 

He never left tumbling till he came to the Cellar floor ; and now 
senseless, what with the Fall, and what with fear; ho lies in a 
Swoun. This Fall from his Boost, frights them from their Kest 
This unexpected accident rouseth and raiseth fair Alysan and her 
unfortunate Nicholas ; who (as may be supposed) might walk in his 
Shirti for any rest he could take, since bis late Lecture read him on 
his Posteriora's ; yea, and one who stood in more need of a Plaister, 
than any such Panick Distemper. But need makes the old wife 
trot Some Plot must they devise or other, or they stand disgraced 
for ever. With joynt consent therefore, they raise a clamour in the 
streets, call their Neighbours together, to view this doleful Spectacle 
of a distracted Carpenter : for all must be imputed to his distemper. 

^he tietghboure, both 0maU anb grete 
£n xoixnt * 

It is the condition of Common people to press into the view 
of such Novels, be they never so disastrous. Yea, we shall observe 
bow the most contemptible wretch, who before was never eyed, if he 
chance to be wounded in the Street, with what numbers of vulgar 
Spectators he becomes forthwith enclosed: So attentive be their 
Ears, so intentive their Eyes to become Nuntio's of others miseries. 
Here then you may suppose this Common Bout standing in a Bing 
or Circle, gazing and admiring the unfortunately-deluded Carpenter 
like a blind point in the midst of a Centre, weakly languishing : 
while this rustick and imcivilized fry, ready to hear what Nicholas 
and his Alyson wore as ready to report ; gave all attention to the 
sad, but feigned relation of this woful accident No matter, though 
the poor Carpenter interrupt them, his Tale must not so much as 
be heard by them. Their Story was the first, and it must be best 

heard. 

^ Up stertf hir Alison, and Kicholay (I 638). 

* The neigh^borcfl, both^ smalf and gKte, (L 640). 
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^eg ioU eberp man, thitt he tDH0 tooob^ 
Ige tDa0 agast 00 of ^ofite floob. 

Alas good man! what a Solemn disoouxBe they make of his 
Fren^, to palliate the rankuess of their inordinate Fancy: With 
more than frontless impudence they avouch, that it was the Car- 
penter's distempered conceipt, that brought himself to this mis- 
fortune. For standing in great fear of a second NoaKs Floud, which 
out of his own btain-sick Phantasie, he had long time conceited, to 
prevent all ensuing danger, he had caused to be provided erne 
Eimelyn for himself, and other two for them to hang for Company, 
with dl necessaiy provision against the violence of such an approach- 
ing Inundation. This were they enforced, for peace sake, to con- 
descend to, being neither wiUing to incur his Displeasure, nor cross 
the Fuiy of .his inooxrigible humor. This merry Eelation changeth 
the common peoples Admiration into Laughter ; they jeer the lame 
Carpenter, and by their light Credulity viudicato two Wantons from 
dishonour. Though he vow and swear, they have vowed not to 
hear. That Beast of many heads will not credit this Beast of one 
head. They applaud the Jest, and asperse on him the disgrace. 

Thus was Alyion cheared, Nicholas cheated, AbeoUm revenged, 
John the Carpenter gulled, and the Spectators infinitely pleased. 
Nor is it to be doubted, but if this Accident had not hapned, 
Nicholas or Alyson would have found one trick or other, to have 
deluded the Carpenter, -enjoyed their Pleasure, and evaded Danger. 
And none in my judgment more probable than this; to wit, that 
when this supposed Deluge had not come according to the time 
limited, Nicholas out of a dissembled Zeal, would have pretended, 
how by the incessancy of his Prayers, Heaven's wrath was appeased, 
their Cataracts stopped, and this universal Overflow till an other 
season stayed. Howsoever, by the sweet Harmony which all this 
Family afterwards enjoyed, as may be charitably supposed, our 
Comment upon this Tale shall be in these Yerses finally dosed. 

Ths CloucCs dispersed, the Floud or Deluge past^ 

Atid Absolon 0/ wanton beeotne cluist, 

John to his Alyson is reconciPd^ 

And Shee^ perhajrs^ by Nicholas tcOh ChUd^ 

John doth his jealous hunwr quite disdain^ 

What Alice <fuf, she will not do again, 

'^ Heav*n Smiles, EartJt joges, when all things faU amending^ 

'^ And Tragick Acts have such a Coniick ending, 

^ They tolden every man, that he was wood (L 647) 
He was agast so of ' Now^Uh flood.* 
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^ Commentary upon Chaucer's 
Prologue to the Wife of Bath's 
Tale. 



J^ptritnre, though ttone snthoritie &c 

This English Horner^ our incomparable Clioucer^ 
here brings in an antient Wife of Baih^ with an Old 
Wives Tale, yet not so old as true, seeing her own 
Cxperitnce had confirm'd, whatsoever her tongue express'd : wherein 
she draws the first occasion of her discourse, from the griefs which 
accompany a ^lanied life; being either weary of their present 
choice, and consequently affecting change; or being deprived of 
their choice, brings upon them new discontents, by an untowardly 
change. Then she discourseth of the number of Husbands which 
she had since her Twelve years of Age. Wherein, she presseth an 
Alignment against such, as held opinion against Bygamy. 

^hat 9ithm Chrisi totnt ntbtr but oxixft^ 
^ tDtbhing, in the (E;tiXit at (SalUte &c. 

As if she should say, albeit Christ, who honoiued Marriage with 
the very first l^liracle that ever he wrought upon Earth, never went 
to any Wedding but once, and that in Cane of GcdUeej will you 
hence conclude, that we are never to many more than once, and so 
exclude Bigamy t So might you infer (upon like consequence) 
because Christ never scouiged Buyers and Sellers out of the Temple 
but once, nor was tempted in the Desart (for ought we read) but 
once, nor wept over Hierusalem more than once, that neither sacri- 
legious Symonists are more than once to be scourged, nor temptation 
more than once to be suffered, nor tears of compassion more than 
once to be tendred. Nay, to refell this erroneous Opinion, which, 

1 That sith that Crist ne wente mt^t hat onis (1* 10). 
BBiLTHWAlT. D 
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even some of the antient Fathers of the primitive Church have with 
too much pertinncy held, this good old wife of Baih hath an 
Ai^^ment in store for her own purpose, which she borrows from the 
very Touchstone of Truth, the holy Scripture. 



Jt0Q gob anb num 



3fskt in rt)n:tfe tit tht S^amsritan 
^wm hart hah ffbe huBbanhs 



Whence she proves, that in those daies there was no such 
restraint, hut that it was usual and lawful for any one to marry after 
the Decease of their Husband: Albeit, we find it commended by 
Apostolical Authority, and recommended to Posterity, That those 
only were to be honoured for Widows, who were Widows indeed. 
True it is, that in this place here alledged by our Wife of Baih^ this 
Samaritan was reproved, not for that she had married five Hus- 
bands, but for that after their Deaths, she had taken her self to one 
who was not her Husband; with whom, till then, she had lived 
without remorse of Conscience in all Incontinence. Albeit, that 
any one should be restrained to a prescript number either of Wives 
or Husbands, it was yet never heard. Not to insist therefore upon 
the difiSculty of the Text^ nor to play Schole-Divine, which would 
ill beseem one of her Sex, she makes use of a Text far more easie 
and proper for her purpose. 

int bitll £ tnott txfttMt tDtthmtt lie^ 
ob babbe 110 tat to \otxt anb nmltiplit 
^hat gtntiU ^ext ran £ taell tmberstonb &c 

She could find in her heart to multiply in Husbands as well as 
Children. One of the Ends of Marriage she observes, and this she 
embraceth with so free admittance, as her Age must not deprive her 
of hope to multiply : Husbands therefore she holds necessary Asso- 
ciates in all Ages, as well for Recreation as Procreation ; being for 
their Love to leave whatsoever they most tenderly love. Parental 
Love is excluded, where Wedlock is admitted. Neither Bigamy, 
nor Octogamy (if Wives become their Husbands Survivors) are to be 
questioned. The last is no sooner committed to earth, than a new 
one is to be sought for on earth. Love and Youth, no nor Age, if it 
have a Colts tooth, can converse with Ghosts and Goblins. This 
she confirms by Instance. 

^ 'Thoo hast y-had fyr^ honabondes,' quod he, (L 17). 
* Bat wel I woot expres, with-oute lye (1. 27). 
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Xd he the tanse lung 3^^^^^^^^^ 
X troto hab toibes mo than on 

t0 tDonlb (Sob it Icfnl toere to nte 
o be refresheb halfe 00 ofte as he. 

She holds it an honour to enciease in this Xumber; and by 
Tariety to allay satiety. Whence, she reflects upon her own former 
estate, and highly joys in her interchange of choyce. 

$le00eb be (Sob, £ habe hab fibe' 

Of tahuh £ habe trgkeb out the be0t 

l^oth at their tuther purse, anb eke their (Ehest. 

She provides her self of a Husband to fit erery sense, that she 
might more sensibly enjoy what she did by all likelihood roost 
affect. That she might attain the end, she neglects not the means : 
No Procreation without Action. She holds it fit therefore to share 
in his Ability of Person, as well as Fortune. And because Practice 
begets Perfection, she loves ever to be in ure : She finds far more 
Advantage in dispatch, than delay; Her old Husband must no 
sooner be dispatchM, than a new one must be catch*d : Thus is she 
ever mated and matched. 

Of ffbe hn0banb0 0rol5n9e am £* 
SBtlcome the 0ixte tohen eber he shall bg. 

The thought is taken : All flesh is mortal ; bat of all flesh, she 
would have none more mortal than her husbands. She would ever 
have her aged Husband look like Death's-head ; mean time, her sage 
Admonitions are never wanting, to bid him remember his end. 
life is but a Trouble ; but of all others, she is most troubled with 
his life. Thus dictates she of her Husband's Pilgrimage; which, 
by how much the shorter, it is for her all the better. A new Change 
is her Eoyal Exchange : Nor is the Market so scarce, but she bopes 
to fit her turn with a new Choice. Mean time, you may hence 
perceive, that she would have her Husband's life of any Stuff 
rather than Perpetucmo or Senipitemum. Like a charitable Wife, 
she could wish with all her heart that his Soul were at rest, while 
she were left to the Cares of the World and the Flesh; for both 
which, she would so seasonably provide, that as Fortune, and her 

' Lo, her^ the wyse kin^ din Salomon ; (I* ^) 

I trowe he hadde wyres mo than oon; 

As, woide god, it leT^fnl wei^ to me. 
s Blessed be ood that I hav^ wedded fyre. (1. 44) 

Of whiohf I hav^ y-piked ont the beste. . 
* Of fjv^ hnsbondes soolering am I 

' Welcome the sizte, whan that evf r he shal, (L 45). 
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late Husband's Providence had sufficiently fumisbM her for the one^ 
so she would take especial care that she were not famish'd in the 
other. This she confirms, not only with her own Opinion, but by 
Apostolical Doctrine. 

fot than iht ^posttl saith. that £ am fre^ 
totbbe a 9obe0hal{t, tohtrt it liheth me &c 

This likewise she strengthens, to give freer scope to her own 
Affections, with a fresh current of now Instances. 

SBhat recktth me thounh folke 0a;; billans 
Of BhtetDh ^ameth, ano ot hi0 btgamg f &c.^ 

Here she makes a Kehearsal of sundry person^ (and some of 
them antient holy Patriarchs, as Abraham and Jacob) who had 
divers wives : and in the end, proceeds farther, discoursing of tlie 
state of Virginity ; which was recommended by way of Counsel, and 
no express Precept, by the Apostle ; concluding : 

^t 0aib, thereof precept hab he none' 
^en mas rxmn0atle a Inoman to be one 
SjxA ronn0aiUng 10 no commannbement 
^e pnt it in onr obm jnbgement. 

To all whicli, she addeth this enforcing Reason : 

gor hab (Sob rommamtbeb maibeithebe^ 
^hen hab he banqmeb toebbing out of brebe. 

Virginity to have the precedency is admitted, but not that Wed- 
lock should be rejected. To live a Virgin is an extraordinary gift.: 
This, she acknowledgeth, her weakness could never attain to. The . 
use of this Doctrine therefore, she thus applies unto her self : 

S^xih for to ben a biife, he gate me lebe 
®{ inbnlgenre, 00 it be not to reprebe^ 
%o toebbe me, if that ms make bie 
SBithont excejxtion of btgamie. 

This Doctrine she approves, for it relisheth sweetly to her Palat. 
Yea but hence there ariseth another Objection; It is not good 
to touch a woman. To which she answers; not inordinately or 
licentiously : 



^ For thann^ tb' apostle seith, that I am free (1. 49) 
godas h"_ 

ind his bigamye. (1. 
' He seydf, that precept ther-of haddf he noon (1. 65) 



To wedd^ a godd*8 half, wher it lyketh me. 
' Of shrewj^ Lameth and his bigamye. (1* ^^)* 



He pntt^ it in our owene jugement (L 68). 

* For nadde ffod comaaded maydenhede, 
Thanuf had he dampned wedding with the dede. 

* Of indulgence ; so it is no rcpreye (L 84). 
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J[or peril 10, both ffte sub iobi to noBtmhlt} 
It is good for young Folk to avoid occasion ; for it is that which 
breeds a Contagion. The Fire of Fancy needs no Oyl to inflame it, 
nor any other Fewel to feed it^ than Opportunity, which never 
comes uninvited. True it is (saith she) that many there are who 
can live Maidens all their dales; and these prefer Chastity before 
any man's Society : And much good may it do them. For my own 
part, I find no such strength in my self ; my Frailty requires a 
Fellow-helper. 

£ot toell 5t knob)» a lorbe in his housholb 

^ath nat tbtru bt00el all of golb^ 

§omt ben of Ire. 

All be not of one temper in their disposition, though of one 
^lould in respect of their composition. All are not to be Lillies of 
Chastity ; for so in short time should the world become a Desart. 
Vessels there are in one House of di£forent Metals and Tempers ; yet 
those which are of the contcmptiblcst substance, are for use and 
service. 

BirQinite i0 great perfeetion 

Jlnb eoiitiitence eke. 

Some of our antient Fathers have coro])ared Virginity to Gold, 
Continence to Silver: Both of excellent esteem, albeit the former 
incomparably to be preferred before the later. But all have not the 
gift of Chastity, I mean, of Virgin-purity. Many tilings are in holy 
Writ unto our Observance offered and recommended, which are not 
expressly observed. Oth^r things there arc by express Precept to 
some more especially commended and commanded, whereof others 
may seem to be freed and exempted^ at least, not so stnutly 
injoyned. 

®hri0t» that of nerfection i0 toell* 

fabbe not ebern taiight ne 0houlb no Bill 
n that he hab 

He was a young man to whom Christ gave this Command ; one 
neither charged with FamUy nor Progeny. And in him, directing 
his speech to all such, as were resolved to leave the world, and retire 
from all earthly cares, that they might attain Perfection, by inuring 
themselves in these Tabernacles of Clay, to an Angelical Conver- 

1 For peril is botb^ tjr and tow t'lnembk (L S9). 

* He DAth nat eoenr veatel al of gold. (L 100). 

* Bat Crist, that of perfecdoon it welle« (L 107) 
Bad iiat every wignt he ehold^ go lelle. 
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sation. These vrere with Mary to be speculatively affected ; mean 
time those Martha\ who were troubled about ^nany thingSy were 
not for their provident Care in domestick affairs, altogether con- 
demned. Both in their degrees being respectively approved. 

£ iiurU btfftotD the flotatr sA all mmt agt 
£n tht adtf anb frmt of marriast.^ 

She will lose no time. Let others be Saints for her ; she knows 
what she was made for : These Members (saith she) of Generation, 
were not made only for emission and evacuation, but likewise for 
Conception and Procreation ; Kor only for distinction sake, to know 
Male from Female, but that Male should be known by Female. 

SBhs 0hotilb men eUe in her bokee 0ti^ 
^hat man dhonlb gelb to ht0 \aiit htr bette 
^tD iohtretDith 0hulb ht ims hi0 pasnunt f 
H he ne n0eb hi0 0el8 in0tntment. 

Husbands are to give their wives due benevolence; but how 
should they receive their Benevolence, if they wanted the instru- 
mental means t There was nothing made in vain, much less that 
main and principal Point, without which, to this wanton widow, all 
the world were not worth a Point True it is, and she confesseth 
it, that there have been many Saints, who have led all their Lives in 
perfect Chastity ; and she is so far from envying their Virginity, as 
she highly honours their Memory ; yet must they give her leave to 
take another course, for fear she should do worse: Their Actions 
must not be her Example. 

fet hem toith brebe td Tfuxt tohete be febbe 
nb let n0 )ailixkt^ eat barlg brebbe.' 

•Yiigins are to be fed with Purest Manchet, because their Degree 
is highest; Wives with Barly Bread, because their condition is 
lower; yet so she may ei\joy here what she most like, she cares 
not much though her reward be less when the later Harvest comes. 

aaith barlg breb. JHarke tell ran 

Our lorb Jfe0u refreeheb mang a man. 

All must not eat pure Manchet ; nor all attain a Virgin-state : 
This Lb her Besolution. 

* In th' actes and in fruit of mari&ge (L 114). 

' Why shold^ men elles in hir bokes sctte, (L 128). 

That man slial yelde to hia wyf hir dette ? 

Now wber-witb ahold^ he make his payement 
' Lat hem be breed of pored whete-aeed, (L 143) 

And lat ns wyves hoten barly-breed ; 
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£n sttch z sAnit ns (Sob hath cltptb us 
i tDoU ptreeber, 3E naim not pxtcuna 
in txAUixobt tooll 3E nat nron in0tnimtnt 
JI0 frtls 310 mg maktr hath it 0mt. 

She constantly holds to her old Tenet : She was not made for 
a llaid. What she hath receiv'd, mnst be as freely ns'd. She 
expects both her Mom and Even Benevolence : She hopes to bestead 
her self of such a man, as will out of his Honesty or civil Curtsie, 
pay his Debt Neither will she for her part be altogether unthankful, 
as he wipes o£E the old Score, he may begin a new. 

^n htwbanh tool! £ habe £ tool! not Itt 
SBhich 0haU bt both mg btttottr anb mg thrall 

tub habe ht0 tribulacum brith all 
fwx hi0 fit0h, tohilt that £ am hi0 b)ife 
£ haut the )xotDtr buring all mg life 
Bpon hi0 proper bobg, anb nat he, 
Stght thit0 the ano0tle iolbe to me^ 
Ji,nb bab onr htt0bonb0 for to lone n0 toell 
Jul thi0 eenteme me liktth eberg bell. 

She means to fit her self of an Husband both for Ability and 
Conformity to please her mind. He must give her due benevolence 
and become enthralled to her service. She expects homage and 
fealty from him, which she means to requite with some tribulation 
upon his Flesh. She will confirm her Affection with fresh remem- 
brances of Correction: Whosoever wears the Doublet, she means 
to wear the Breeches. This braving humor of hers was to Life 
described by our modem Poet : 

Oreafs her Amhitum, though Iter She he small ; 
Give but a Wetuh Iier will, and sJie has all. 

Soveraignty she will have, and sudi a domineering power over 
his captive body, as the Mare must prove the better Horse. This 
she makes good not only by her own private Opinion, nor any 
Fabulous Tradition, but (to her own Gloss) Apostolical Doctrine: 
Thus picks she out the Kernel, take the Shell who list So . as 
methinks she very nearly resembles her humor, who, like a sprightly 
Bride, hearing those words of Matrimony, to ^erb^ (D6e]2, Jjpobe 
and ^ononr, so hardly digested them, as she willed the Minister to 
go no farther, till she had considered better of the matter : Whence 
the Poet, in the person of this metall'd Girle ; 

> Right thiii th' apMtel toldf it un-to me; (L ISO). 
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Two last I like ; to do tliefirster two 
1 6liall not have Vie Fatienee I vow. 

Whilst ibis joUj Wife of Bath thus descants on her own Com- 
mand, intending, as jou have heard, to make her next Husband her 
Slave : 

Bp stert tht ^arhoner, anb that anoit 

^tD bamt qb ht, bn (Sob tm}^ bg sftixd Jfohn 

w bzxt a tioblt ytzchout in this caas 

£ teas about to \Dtbbt a toift, alas 

SEhat, shoulb £ bgt it on mj fltsh 00 bert: 

3iet hab £ Itber totb no toift to jert. 

This commanding Dame startles her Hearers; and will cause 
this poor Pardoner answer his Minister, as sometimes a young man 
answer'd upon like occasion : Who, being to stand as Godfather for 
a Child, and to answer for it at the Fount, was asked. Dost iJiou 
forsaike the Devil and all his Works, &c. (as is in the words of 
Baptism) answered in behalf of the Child, I forsake theni all. The 
very same day, this young man was to be married, and being by the 
Minister demanded, Dost Hum take this Woman to thy married 
Wifef &c. Imagining belike, that he was then answering in the 
person of the Child, to forsake the Devil and all his works, presently 
replied, I forsake theni all, Wliile the Pardoner, poor man, stands 
thus perplexed, fearing he need take up no other Cross, than his 
Wife;, if his Fortune be to cope \i'ith sudi a Whipster as this Virago. 

Jlbtbe x|b eht, mu tale is not btgon 

^ag, thjon shalt oriuke of anothtr ton .&c.^ 

The Pardoner had thought the worst was past; but she had^ 
another Brewing for him, worse than the firet; and this must have 
a stronger tast of the bitter Hop of Tribulation. Her own Experij 
ence, as she confesseth, had sufficiently furnished her for matter o| 
Discourse upon the troubles and afflictions which accompany Mc^ 
riage; nevertheless, for so much as most part of men are more 
induced by Examples than Reasons, she means to enlarge her self in 
that kind« 

lot £ shall ttll tnsamplts mo than ten 

"Iho 00 tool not bttoare bg othtr men 
£5 him shall other men rorrecteb be 
%hese same tDorbes toriteth ^tolome 

An excellent Sentence of Ptolomy in his Astrological observa- 
tions; He that will not be warned by others, shal be a warning 
^ Nay, thou shalt drinken of another tonne (L 170). 
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unto others. Though others hannes cannot make him beware, the 
harm which he incurrs shall beget in others a more circumspect 
care : his folly shall make others wise, his weakness others more 
wary. 

S^tne £ tool prxg 5011, if sxmr toill totre 

taii tkt0 ^arhontr, a0 jt begun 
ti forth i^wax tale, spatt for no man 
^nb ttdu 110 sonng mm of sottr practikt.^ 

This Pardoner being a young man, and desirous to be instructed 
in that Honourable State, to which in short time, he purposeth to 
address himself, craves her Direction, whereto she inclines. 

(Slabln (x|b 0ht) if it mag sou like 
£ut that £ pras to all thi0 rompaiis 
tX that £ 0peke after mg fanta0s 
^0 taketh not a jrefe 

She easily gives way to his request^ provided, that none of all 
her company take distast at ought she shall say; being now to 
speak freely, and after her own Phantasie, purposely to pass time 
away : After which Introduction, she proceeds to this her pleasant 
Eolation. 

foto 0ir0, than 0haU £ tell forth ms tale 
eber mote £ brinke toine or ale 
0hal 0as 0X)th. ^ho hn0bonb0 that £ hab 
^hre of hem koere 900b, anb ttoo toere bab.' 

She repeats afresh the number of her Husbands, with their 
Dispositions, yea, and Constitutions too, as appears after : 

9Che thre 900b mm taoere rirhe anb olbe 
Bnnethe0 might theg the 0taitite helbe {nc\ 
£n tohich theg biere bonnben unto me* 
J^t b)ot toell b)hat £ meane of thi0 parbe. 

As if she should say, they were rich in Possessions, but of cold 
Constitutions. Nature was decayed in them; they could not per- 
form the Dues of Marriage. Their sleeps were too long, and their 

^ ' Danif, I woldf prtyf yow, if yonr wil it were/ (L 184) 

Seyde thii Pardoner, ' is ye bigmD, 

Tellf forth year Ule, spareth tor no man, 

And techf nt yonge men of your pnktike. 
' Now liree, now wol I tellf forth my tale.^(L 193) 

As ever mot^ I drioken wyn or ale, 

I sbal aey^ tooth, tho honabond^ Uiat I hadde. 

At three of hem were god^ k two were badde. 
* The three men wer( god^ & richf k olde ; 0* 1^7) 

Unnethe mighte they the atatnt holde 

In which that thc^ were bouuden onto mu 
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Benevolence too short ; This was her meanmg, she needs no clearer 
Exposition. 

^0 (gob me \itift, £ laugh feDhan £ ihinke^ 
^oto intouels a night 3E mabt hem to stDinke 
^ut bn m; fag* £ tolbe of it no 0tore 
Ihes nab me gebe htr lotibe anb htr treasore &c. 

They wanted not their Cortain-Lectures ; being far better taught 
than fed. Time was indeed, when she humored their old Chops, 
and used all diligence to win their Love; not a good Morsel, but 
they had their part ; but this was before they parted Stakes. The 
world is altered from what it was : They have now infeoffed her in 
the whole. All their Lands and Hereditaments, Estates Real and 
Personal, were past to her and hers for ever ; insomuch, as should 
they have arrived to the Happiness to have survived her, they could 
hardly recover their Thirds. Now she holds it lost labour to strive 
to please, where no Profit can arise. 

SElhai Bhonlb £ take kepe hem for to )xlea0e:' 

fttt if it feDere ms }n:ofite anb mgn ea0e 
0et hem 00 a toorke bg mg fate 
^hat mans a night thep soixgen toel abait. 

They never laugh't till their hearts ak'd before they were 
married. She sets them their Task, and every night they were to 
render an Account Before this their unhappy Marriage, they might 
sing Care away ; Now must they change the Burden of their Song 
to Well away; for well it cannot be with them before their 
dying-day. 

^ht baron !toa0 not f et for htm £ trobe 
^hat »omt mm hane in (E00ex at ^onmotoe. 

The old Proverb was this : 

He thai is not with Penitence taken 
For that he married not b^ore^ or married now, 
May challenge a Flitch of Essex Baeon^ 
And carve his Morsel in tJie Cow of Donmow. 

But these poor Snakes of hers were far from challenging any 
property in either. For theii Marriage had brought out no good 
effect in them, but only Bepentance. Bough were her Salutes, Bare 
her Commons, cold her Comforts. So far were they from Command, 
as their Lives were a continued slavery. 

* At help me god, I laughe wkan I thinke (L 201). 

How pitously a-night I made hem swiuke 
^ What shold^ I Uken hed^ hem for to pleee; (1. 213). 
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£ Sobtttub hem 00 feDell after mg lakDt 
^hat tche d thtm full blt0fttl tarns aiib fabe 
^0 bring nu gag things fr0 tht fagre 
^hes iDert fnll fain tohan £ BiftHu htm faire.^ 

Fair woids make Fools fain. It is true what the Poet some- 
times sung: 

With Price or Prayer the hardest heart is iron, 
Which Age must do, when nought else can he done. 

These aged and decrepit Husbands of hers, must supply their 
vrant of due benevolence with bounty and benificenoe. One comfort- 
able smile, or amorous look, are the readiest Keys to unlock these 
old mens Chests. To the Fayr they go, or rather creep; but of 
necessity they must go whom Uie Devil drives. Where their only 
business is to curry Favour with a commanding Dame, by purchace 
of a Fayring. Other means they want to purchase their Peace; 
they purpose therefore to buy it at any Price. Content is worth a 
Crown ; and it must oost them a Crown, but they will procure one 
minute of Content : And that's the longest Lease they can possibly 
expect 

9e feoist toibes that tan unberstoixbt I f^jf^ 

%hti0 shulb 5t sneke, anb bert hem wx hoiibel ^^^^ 

for halfe 00 boibls thert can no man I 

kDtrt anb Igt, as a tooman can.' \ 

An excellent Commendation for her own Sex ! And confirmed 
by a Tragick Poetess of our own, in these words : 

Women are least of Chads, the worst of Evils, ^ 

Their best are worse thcui men, their worst than Devils. V^^ 

Truth is, they may make bold with themselves; albeit, no 
modest nor gentile Spirit, (unless they sweat in Swetnam*s Sur- 
qusdry) can find in their heart to throw such Aspersions on them. 
But omitting this, you shall here perceive that this wife of Baih, out 
of her grounded Experience, like a judicious Schole-Mistress to all 
young married wives, begins her Lecture ; where she informs them 
how to demean themselves in their several plaoes. Free and friendly 
is her Advice, accept it who list; thus she proceeds. 

' To bring? me gaye thinget fro the fayre, (L 821) 
They were frd gbd whan I spek to hem fityie ; 

^ Thus shol ye ^k? and her? hem wrong on honde ; (L 226) 
For half eo bofdely can ther no man 
Swer? k lyen as a womman can. 
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^ bist toife shall if that she ran her goobe^ 

fere him in hx^nbe the cotoe is tooobe 
nb take toitnesse ot her Dtune magbe 
(Df her assent: 

A twofold Exposition may be drawn from tliese Lines. First, 
If the good-wife desire to put Money in her Purse, slie will pretend, 
for want of Grain, or some other vendible Commodity, that her Cow 
is run mad, and that she hath sold her to the Butcher for little or 
nothing, purposely to prevent danger ; mean time she converts the 
benefit of this protended Bargain to her self, and so cheats her 
Husband. Or else thus; She hath appointed a meeting with a 
private Friend, to whom she can well spare a Morsel, when her 
Husband sees not; And the place of this meeting is the Byer, or 
where her Kine lie; where to prevent her Husl>and's Ile|)air, and 
free their amorous Embraces from all suspicious Fear, she feigns her 
Cow to be wood, which she makes good by her Maid's Assent, who 
is ready to justific her Dames Si>eech : She wills him therefore to be 
wary tliat he come not thei^e, lest he receive some hurt. Which 
Fetch is not much unlike that of hers, who desirous to do a 
Courtesie to a Friend, but out of all hope to get opportunity for 
effecting what she did so much desire ; at last she remembred, how 
there was nothing in the world more terrible to her Husband, than a 
Bear; by which means she fitted her self of what she most lov'd, 
by affrighting him with what he most fear'd. This trick therefore 
slie pla3'S him, with consent of her Sweet-heart, whom she preferrM 
before him. She contracts with her Friend to cover his Servant in 
a Bear's Skin, and tie him near to that private place where they 
had appointed, and which the poor Wittal himself no less suspected. 
Up he mounts, but as quickly descends; for the terrible sight of 
this counterfeit Bear drove from his memor}' the conceit of all oUier 
Fear, which the Epigrammatist no less pleasantly weaves up, in 

this manner. 

A icily Wench tJiere teas ((W / have read) 
Who w'd to Capricorn her HusbatuTe head ; 
WhicJi he euspecting^ lay in private wait. 
To catch the Knave, and keep his Wife more strait 
But all in vain ; they day by day did mate it^ 
Yet could his four Eyes never take them at it. 
This subtil Wencli perceiving how they should 
At last prevented be, do all they could: 

' A wyn wyf, if tliat she can hir good (1. 281) 
Shal beren him on hond the Cow i» wood 
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For now Unlxan-like, Jier Httsband greto 
Hom-madyl trw, and kept her in a Mefc; 
Incmfd a TrieJc, toJiidi to aeeompUsh letter^ 
Vnto her Friend she closely neivt a Letter ^ 
And thus it teas ; Friend, you shall know by nie 
My Husband keeps ine far more narrofoly 
Tlian he was wont ; so as to teHl you true. 
You cannot conie to me, nor I to you. 
Yet spite of his Eyes, and as many more, 
JVee'l use those Pleasures which we us^d before : 
Only be wise, and second what I wish ; 
Which to express {my Friend) know this it is ; 
My Husband, as he hates tJie $om to wear. 
Of all the Badges forth, so fears he th* |ptar. 
More than all other Beasts whicJi do frequent 
The Heathy ^OTtsA'B spaiious Continent 
If thou icilt right me then, and pepper him. 
Cover thy Servant in a false Bear's Skin : 
And come to morroio as thou ut^d before^ 
Tying thy Servant to my Cltamber door. 
After this quaint Direction he attired 
His man in Bear-skin, as she had desir'd: 
Entring the Chamber, he received is 
With many a Smile, Backfal, and sweetned Kiss. 
For they*re secure of all that was before, 
Having a |Jjear, that kept the j^xdlt from Pxnrt. 
Tlie Wittal Fool no sooner Inekling had, 
Tlien up the Stairs he ran as he were mad .• 
But seeing none but th* |pear to entertain him. 
Of Horns he never after did complain him, 

I have here set down this Conceit to the full, because it hath 
such near resemblance to this part of Cliaucefs Tale : Wherein we 
proceed. 

j)ttt herkneth hoto X eaight. 

it x^lb l^s^^^^^' i^ ^hi^ th^n arag^ 
^hs 10 tnnu neighbimrs )aAit 00 gag? 

The first instruction she gave young Wifes, was how to GuU 
their Husbands, and how they were to cram their Purses with 
DimUe cheats, or enjoy an amorous choice. Now like a domineering 
House-wife, she teUs them, how they roust twit their Husbands, if 
thttr Neighbours Wives goe trimmer of neater than they. As if 
she should say. What Sir Raynard, ye fox-skin'd Chuffe, must I 
come behind such a Gossip for fashion I - Must I Snayl-like, keep 

^ ' Sir olde kaynard, is this tbyn trrsy T (I. 2a5). 
Why is my ueighebores wyf so g«y f 
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still under roof, while thou goes a Hanging to thy Neighbour's house, 
and neighs after thy Neighbour's Wife! You Sir, may whisper 
a wanton Tale in the ear of such a Maid, and you must not be 
reproved! Nay Sir Lecfier^ you must be in all your amorous actions 
approved) Mean time, if I have a Gossip or a Friend, without 
conceit of ill, I must be chid, while you, Sir, come reeling home, 
upbraiding me, that I play wanton in such an house, or diBhonour 
you in such a place. Every Ale-bench must be the Stage where you 
act my disgrace : where sometimes, you revile me, for my poverty ; 
or else disparage me for my. Parentage; or if my descent be above 
yours, you tax me of pride, and tell me, high blood ever sparkles for 
good Cloathes. Sometimes my mirth mads you, otherwhiles my 
melancholy distracts you. If I be fsdr, my fort is half wonne, my 
chastity cannot hold out long ; every opportunity tempts me, every 
light Assailant taints me. Some, you say, chuse us for Portion, 
others for Proportion ; some for Beauty and outward Feature, others 
for Breeding and Behaviour ; some for Affability, others for Agility ; 
some for pure and dainty hands, others for small enazur'd Arms; 
All which, you say, are Lures to Lust, and keep the High-Boad to 
the Devil's Court. Again, if I be foul, why then I turn common 
Haxter; I will never want for Trading : As fair Forts are won by 
long Siege; so we that are foul, will rather lay siege unto others, 
than not be won. Spaniels are not more fawning, than we are 
fancying. He were a mean Personage we could not affect, and this 
were our comfort, ''She is a black Crab that can find no Mate: 
Though our choice be not so worthy, we shall find one Gander-goose 
or other to fit our Fancy. 

^hu0 saist thou lord, tohan thou Qotrt t0 btb^ 
^hat n0 Assist man ntbtth iot txr kotb. 

A strange kind of £ven-song ; when the day is spent in ranging, 
and the Evening in railing. Doest thou think. Lord, that to go to 
heaven by a Wife, is to go by Bow and not by String! Well Sir, 
I hope to see you go by the String, and then your way will be 
readier. You say, a dropping, smoaky house and a chiding wife 
will cause a man fly out of his house. What will a dropping Nose 
do, you Ice-Ickle you! You say, Wives have the Trick to dissemble 
and shroud their Vices, yea, and colour them too with £ur Pretences, 
as if they were special Vcrtues; But Wood that shines most, is 

^ . . . whan thow goost to bedde ; (L 273) 
And that no wys man nedeth for to wedae. 
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most commonly least sound: We can find time to fit you with a 
Peny-worth, and make your Ears look through your Nightcap, after 
the new Fashion : And what of all this I We leave (I hope) 
sufficient for your queasie Stomachs, when all this is done. Again, 
like a Proverbial old Dottrel, you say, that not only for Oxen, Asses, 
Horses, and Hounds, but even Basons, Lavers, Spoons, Stools, Pots, 
& other Vessels, men use to try them, before they buy them; 
whereas, Wives must not be tryed, till they cannot deny it; being 
to be wedded before they be Bedded. Heyday ! is your Spirit so 
Coltish! It seems, if your Judgment might pass, or stand for a 
Decree, you would try before you married, and so take occasion to 
repent before you needed. Neither will these untowardly humors 
content you, but they must yet run on worser Extreams. Your 
Doltship will not stick to say, how nothing displeaseth me more, 
than not to hear my Beauty praised, my less than ordinary parts 
admired ; Nay, I am discontent forsooth, when you look not Babies 
in mine Eyes, and fame my Beauty in every place; Again, if you 
make not a solemn Feast on my Birthday, with preparation of 
Luscious Fare for your Guests, of Sumptuous Attire for my self, a 
free and friendly Welcom to all, especially to my Nurse, whom you 
must that day highly honour, and the Crisp-hair'd Wag that attends 
me in my Chamber, with all my Fathers Folk and his Allies, you 
are out of my Books for ever. 

^huB sstLxA then olb bartl full sA lu0.^ 

^nb B^ ot 0ttr TfxtxdxBt Jftnkin 
far ht0 cnsif hetr, shining as galb fitu 
Inb iot ht sqttirtth me both yuf anb bxmiu 
3a0t tKmt nraght a falet 0ti0pectimin 
tooU kirn nat 

Thus Sir, you use the Liberty of your lavish Tongue ; yea, my 

poor prentice Jenkin cannot be free from your Jealousie and Suspi- 

tion. If I at any time use him for the Squire of my Body, or to 

Usher me in the streets : Your yellow humour interprets this to be 

too much familiarity, and that Jenkin must become Father of your 

Progeny. No Sir, you shall know that I am not brought to that 

low sail, but if you should dye to morrow, I could make choice of a 

statelier Minion than Jenkin. But to let this pass, how is it, you 

^ That leistow, olde Unl fill of ly^l (L 802) 
And yet of our apprentice Janekyn 
For his crisp heer, shininge is gold eo fyn 

Yet haitow can^^t a fids sospecioau ; 
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old musty Dotard, that with a sorrow 3*00 hide the keys of your 
Chests from me; have I not a property in your goods aswel as yout 
Po you mean to make an Ideot of me t 

^hou ehali nat both thimgh thxm totrt tamob^ 
j)e mai0ttr ot m^ bobg atto ot mg 900b 

How is it Sir, that you sometimes promised with your body to 
honour me, and with all your worldly goods to endow me, and that 
now with the first you dishonour me, and for the later (like a Devil 
in the Vault) you lock them from met I tliink Sir, if it were in 
your power, you would lock me up in your Chest too, but that's 
above your cunning. Had you but so much wit in your Sage 
Sconce, you would rather in this sort demean your self towards me, 
*' Grood wife, go where you list ; disport your self where you please, 
" mine ear is open to no Tales ; my knowledge hath given me that 
''approvement of you, as I cannot suspect yoiL For I must tell 
you, we women cannot endure that any one should question us 
where we live, or whom we love; where we gad, or when we 
Gossip. Of all men blest be that saymg of the wise Astrologer 
Ptohniy^ who drew this conclusion from the Depth of his Phi- 
losophy. 

<Df all mm his feDtsebxmu is the best' 

^hat rtcluth nsA txAio hath the kDorlb in honb. 

His condition is the happiest, who for Affiiirs of this world is 
indifferentest This Sentence here this Groodwife useth, purposely 
to withdraw her Husband from intermedling in his own Estate, and 
absolutely to invest her self in it As if she should say, You Sir, 
that have the one Foot in the Grave already, how is it that you 
iucumber your mind so much with things transitory) you have 
enough for your time ; shake hands with the world, seeing the world 
hath now shaken hands with you. Leave the care of these Busi- 
nesses to me. Neither, do I only speak this in behalf of your 
temporal Estate, but in delights of your Bed. What if another 
take a Shive of your cut Loaf ; must this trouble you I Doubt not, 
Good man, but you shall have enough left to serve your turn. He 
is too too envious, that cannot endure another should light his 
Candle at his Lanthom. This neither lessens your Light, nor Uie 
other weakens your delight 

> Thou shalt nat bothe, thogh that thon were wood (L 818) 
s ' Of alle men his wisdom is the hyeste. (L 826) 
That rekketh never who hath the world in hoDde ! ' 
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^hott gfiitgt nlBo, that if toe ntakt ti0 gns^ 
SBith dothte, ot toitk pxtdxmB arms 
^hat it id pttil ot smx rkadtitt &c, 

Besides, all this, you say Sir, if we go gay, we must needs be 
gamesom. We cannot be neat, but we do it to get a new Mate : 
And this you strengthen with an Apostolical Exhortation, " Array 
your sdvee in comely Apparel with Shamqfastness and Modesty; 
not with broided Jtair, or Gold, or Pearls, or cosily Apparel ; bui as 
beeometh women that profess the fear of God, It seems, you are an 
excellent Text-man for your own purpose. But I must not grow 
out of Love with my self, for your Censure. I mean not to be 
taught by your Text ; nor to make your Kubrick my Bule. 

£ nill wsA tomrch as mock ae a <5natte' 
^hon eaitBt aleo, £ teas likt a Qbttt. 

Comly Comparisons I You say a sleek-akinn'd Cat will isver go 
a Caterwawing ; she cannot abide keeping at home. No more will I 
(for so you apply it) I must needs be shewing my gay Goaths^ 
there is no remedy ; for Pride cannot endure to attend a Family. 

^ir olb totAt, tohat hel)xtth thtt to bowx* 

^OT though thou plag Jlrgtts toith his hunbrtb ijtn &c. 

Never play the Fool thus, to think that your Jealousie can 
prevent Opportunity. 

No Jealousie can ever that prevent, 
Where as two parties once befuU content. 

For had you as many eyes as Aristotle Son, the hundred-eyed 
Argus, I should find one Trick or other to gull you, and distinguish 
your Coat by an invisible Crest 

^hou 0aie0t tkt, that bm things thrtt^ 
^ht tohirh troubleth all this s^^h. 

Wine is furious, an £ave-dropper dangerous ; but a Woman, you 
say, of all others most malicious. Tea, you have other Proverbial 
Besemblances, which, at first sight, are like your wise Parables; 
wherein you compare a Woman's Love to Hell, ever raging; to 
barren Land, no good bearing, without water, thirsty and seering ; 

^ Thou teyst also, that if we makf us g»y (L 887) 
With clothing and with pradont array. 

* I wol nat wirche aa mnetUl aa a gnat (L 847). 

* Sire olde fool, what eyleth thee to apyim f (L 857) 
Thogh thoa prey^ Argoa, with hia hundred yen. 

« Thoa aerdeat eek, that ther ben tliingea three, (1. 862) 
The whiche thingea troablen al thia erthe. 
BRATHWAIT. K 
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to Wild-Fire, ever burning, and desiring to consume ithatsoever is 
combustible, or apt lor kindling: You say likewise, as Trees are 
decayed by Worms, so are Husbands by tbeir Wives. But truth is, 
if we trouble you at Board, such feeble Lorels as you, trouble us as 
little in Bed. 

forbtngs, right thu0 a0 ge hatu xmbtrstx^nb^ 
are £ stiSlg mine olb husbanb on hxmb. 

Oft-times would I twit them \vith these and such like Speechs, 
which (as I pretended) were usually bolted forth by them, when 
they were drunk ; and two Witnesses had I in readiness to justifie 
their Abuse, my jolly Jenkin, and my Neece. Oh how I could set 
my Coimtenance to frown and lowr, and sell store of Powts for 
nothing ! I was never in my right home, but when I was out of 
Time ; I could whine, and plain, when I felt but little Pain. Mean 
time, he that came first to Mill, had his Ck>m first ground. ' I made 
no Bones of chusing a dainty Morsel for my own Tooth : Yet all 
this while, I lay all the blame on them: They were in the fault, 
though I reapt the Fruit 

<Df tJDtnchts tooulb I btrt hem on hont 

SBhen that for suk, tinnethts might thtg dtonb.* 

I charg'd them with Wenching, when God knows, they stood in 
greater need of a Cawdle. Yet it delighted these old Chrones to be 
60 thought of: They desir'd rather to be tax'd of Luxury, than 
Disability. And to [so 1] to sharpen their Appetite, I told them, that 
so jealous a conceit I had of them, as my walking forth a nights 
was for no other end, than to take them napping with their dainty 
Doxies. Under which colour and pretence, I took my Range, and 
freely consorted with those I lov'd best I had a Friend in a 
Comer to cool my Choler, and cure my Distemper. Beer Suppers 
were my Solace : I suited my youthful Fancy to jovial Company : 
And Company causeth somewhat 

Sidceit, toeptng, ejnniung, (Soh hath gibe 
%o \Dovxm, kinblg bhile that thes ^^<' 

To have Deceit in our Waies, Tears in our Eyes, and the Spindle 
in our hands, is an Instinct given us by Nature. By which subtil 

> Bead ' andentonde.' (L 879). 

Bar I stifly myne old^ houBbond^ on bonde. 
* Of wenches woldf I beren him on honde (1. 898) 

AMian that for syk unnethes mighty he stond^. 
» Deceit*, kc 

To wommen kindely wbyl they may live. (L 402). 
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means, 1 ever bad the better of them, and gave them the Foyl at 
their own Weapon. Continually was 1 murmuring and repining, 
I was a Cbafing Dish at their Board, and Wormwood in their Bed. 
1 caus'd them bite oth' Bridle, while 1 was ever chawing some 
good Bit 

3E boulb wo Icitgcr in the beb abibe 
(it £ ftlt his anne ontx mg sibt)* 
^ill he hab mabc his rau0(nne unto rat 
^hau kDoalb £ Buffer him txr bo his uirtit.^ 

1 must tell you, 1 was a coy Dame, and stood on my Pautofles. 
1 could not brook that his dry and seer Arms should embrace my 
Wast. Had his Body indeed been as strong as his Breath, I could 
have lik'd him better ; but the weakness of the one gave an Earthy 
strength to the other. Turn to him I would not under a couple of 4i [^^ 
Capons ; He must pu rchase my Love, or farewel Fro st ^^ 

Anb therefore euerp man thie tale S ttU 
mine kDhoeo man, all btnt fox to 0el 
SBtith emi^tg honOe 

1 am nothing nice in the Discovery of my own Device; make 
use of it who will. Here is the Fair, buy who list: they may 
furnish themselves for nothing. Sometimes 1 would not stick to 
put on a smooth Brow, and feign a kind of Fending, with a strong 
desire of seeming to accept what was privately tendered by hiuL 

tub make me than* a fatneb ajmetitt 
Inb get in |^aam hab 3E nentr otlitt. 

Yet all this was but a seeming Appetite ; Such course Meat was 
not for my dainty Stomach. All this, and more did I for mine own 
ends. Which 1 had no sooner obtain'd, than 1 put on mine old 
Countenance. Little Quiet could he have either in his Bepast, or 
Bepose, at Bed, or at Boai-d. Yea, so strong was my Spleen, so 
violent my Hate, as had the Pope's Holiness been present^ 1 am 
persuaded I should have shewn small Eeverence to his Pontifical 
Presence. Out might my Passion have issued, and shewn her 
Impatience. Neither do I remember that he ever gave me one word, 
but I gave him two for't Yea, should I now make my last Will 
and Testament, and discover to the world all our Bickerings, and 
unsavoury Parlies ; I would take my Book-Oath that I am nought 

1 If that I fdtf, Ice (L 410> 

* Than wold^ I soffrf him do, Ice (L 412). 

» Omit 'than.* 
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behind with him, but have fitted him to the full. And this was the 
direct way to purchase my Peace, otherwise had we been at Debate 
for ever. 

fot thmigh ht loktb ns tooht ntf a lum^ 
et shonlb he failt ot hie toitdusion &c. 

Thus could I vye in colours to delude his Nature, and fit my 
Disposition to oppose his Humor. If he playd the Lamb, I could 
play the Lion ; if he the Lion, I the Lamb. 

^han kDoulb £ eau, goob ItU take keyt 
^o\x} ntekelg loktth tailkin out Bktpt^ 
ULum ntxt mg Bponat, 

What a Racket my pretty Pigsnie keeps! Let me kiss thy 
tother Cheek, my lovely Honey-suckle. Can you that have preach'd 
so long of Job's Patience, retain so long in your heart any Malice I 
Te men, as you are stronger by nature, so should you be discreeter, 
and of stayeder temper. What man, are you jealous of me that yon 
do not only enjoy met What, would you have my best Commodity 
to your self) Why, take it to you, and much good may it do you. 
I know you for a notable Soaker; you cannot endure a Sharer: 
Well, go to ; you shall have it to you, and your sole use for ever. 
For know, my best Spouse, if I would set my Jewel at sale ; I could 
go in more gaie and fresh Arraie than I do now : but the honest 
Continence of my Desire makes me walk in homelie Attire. Good 
sooth, you are much to be blam'd; I have no Toy, but for your 
Tooth. My own Breast knows best whether I love any other ; For 
if I did, your quick £ie would soon discover it 

S^uch maner tooths hah toe on honb 

^to togU £ 0j>take of mg fourth huebonb.* 

Thus far has our Wife of Bath discours'd of the Natures, 
Humors, and Features of her three first Husbands: Wherein she 
hath exprest to life how harshlie Touth and Age are suited ; with 
especial Directions how the Distastes of a loathed Bed may be 
allaied; how Youthful Delights may be wisely carried; and the 
waiwardness of Age better tempered. 

{5 fourth husbanb toae a rebelonr^ 
Ihi0 20 to sag, he hab a ;raramour. 

^ For thogh he loked as a wood leoun (L 429). 
- How inekely loketh wilkin oure sheep. (I. 432). 
' Swich^ maner wordes hadde we on honde (1. 451) 

Now wol I RpeVen of my foarth^ housbonde. 
* My fourth^ hou^ibonde was a rcveloor (1- ^^3). 
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She is now fitted in her kind; what she feigned to be in her 
three Husbands before, she finds really lov'd by her fourth : Neither 
Avill she abate him a hair, and she gives the Reason. 

— 3E tua0 song tvi^ full of ragerit 
stubborn anb strong, anb jolg as a $u. 

She \va8 but in the Flower of her Youth, albeit, she had dis- 
Hxitch'd three Husbands; full of Metal and Agilitie; of a stubborn 
and strong Will, for it had never been deni'd her ; of a pliant and 
nimble Body ; and this had such found who had tri'd her : One as 
right as my Leg, and seemingly, of that wanton Wenches humor, 
who could not endure to have this word, Notwithstanding, mentioned 
in her Jointure, but lik'd well of this Clause, Provided alu>aiie$; 
which if he were not, another should. That her Education or 
Breeding was good, may appear by those singular Qualities which 
she privately both professed and practised. She could dance 'neatly^ 
and sing to the Harp sweetly, if she had but liberally tasted of the 
sweet Grape: Which, it appears, she dearly loved, by her free 
Beproof towards one, by whom his Wife was not only from drinking 
Wine restrained, but being taken at it^ was of life deprived. 

MtttUvLB, tht fotdt chaxlt the ebine 

^hat krith a staffe brraft ht0 toife htr lift 

j;or eht bronkt toint: though 3E hab bt his toift &c 

This is meant of that temperate Romany Metellus, who, albeit he 
fell into this violent Extreani, upon the finding of his wife dis- 
tempered with Wine (which Vice, by the Testimonie both of 
Plutardi and Macroldui, was held among the Bomans to be more 
punishable in Women, than Adulterie) was highly renowned for a 
2^oble and Victorious Souldier, having highly improved his Fame to 
his Countries succeeding Honomr. But had this Good-wife oi Both 
been JUetellus his Wife, she vows she would have plfd the Pitcher 
in spite of all his Valour : and had a little touch of Venus Game 
too, after her Blood were inflam'd with the Spirit of Liquor. 

loT aUo 0tktr. a0 £olb tngenbrtth hailt 
lirortt0 month vxtxst habt a luhnouB tailt. 

This her own Experience had taught her, which she pateheth up 
with a shread of her Philosophy, to strengthen it the better. Wine, 
indeed, affords Fewel for Lust The understanding part being 
darkned and drowned, the Sensitive part becomes domineering, by 
subjecting Season to blind Affection. She finds poor Defence for 
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her Honour, who deprives her self of that which should be her best 
Armour. 

fiat \ottt (Ehridi, tohen it rmumbrtth me 
i Itpxm ms south, anlb mj \sA\U} 

< £t tifkUth mt about tht imrt roott 

Stnto thtB bait it both mj hart boott &c. 

It delights her to remember the Pranks of her Youth ; and no 
doubty it would highly content her to have a Tast of jEsorie Herb, 
and so become young again : For her Desires continue strong, though 
her Strength be weak; her Thoughts green, though her Hairs be 

fiut age ala0, that all tooU tnbtnime 
£ath me beratt mg beaute, anb mj |nth 
^et go fareluel, the beuil go therewith. 

A charitable old Trader ! Age like a Venom, hath crept upon 
her, the Beauty and Strength of her Youth have left her; Both 
which, seeing she cannot recover, she freely bequeaths the Devil that 
which she cannot keep with her. Yet holds she on in her old 
Trade of Folly. 

^he flotire ia gone, there ni0 no more to tell 
^he brait (a0 £ beet can) nsf^ mote £ Bell. 

Few or none but they will leave Sin, when Sin hath left them ; 
but this merry Gossip will scarcely leave it, when she is now left 
by it Though the Flower of her Youth be lost, the Bran of her 
age is left, and that must now be bolted, or she will never rest 
contented. 

I^ut get to be right merrj tuoU £ fonbe 
^olD £orth to tell of m^ fourth hnsbonbe.' 

j^ this which hath been said last, must serve for a Preamble to 
h& fourth Husband; of whom her Discourse must be but short, 
^according (as may be supposed) to the length of his Life, and height 
J^ of her Love. 

C £ 0aie £ hab in hart' great be0|rite 

^hat he of ang other hab belite. 

He was of a wanton Life himself, and therefore looks for his 
Wife in the Oven, where himself had been. Ill Doers are ever 
ill Deemers. None are more suspicious than such as are most 

' Upon my yowtb^ and on my jolitee. (1. 470) 

It tikleth me abont^ myn herte rote. 

Unto this day it dooth myn herte bote 
' Now wol I tdlen of my foorthf hoosbonde. (L 480). 
> Read 'herte' (i,i^\). 
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Ticioas. A Licentioas man's Eye is in every Comer; to whom the 
very least Occasion will minister apparent ground of Suspition. 

fttt he Inns quit, bg (goh mb 0ainct Joce^ 
mabe him of tht bzxcu toooi a troce' &c. 

Truth was, he could not for his heart be more jealous of me, 
than I was of him. Neither indeed, had he any just cause to 
suspect me of Wantonness. Here she excuseth herself that she 
never consorted with any good Fellows for her own bodily pleasure, 
in all this Husband's time. Only she invited them to good Chear ; 
being now tum'd professed Gossipper : And all this, perchance, (so 
perverse was her Disposition) rather to nettle and sting her Husband, 
than any singular Delight she took, either in respect of her Com- 
rades, or Delicacy of Tooth : as may be probably gathered by those 
Verses immediately following. 

E nwbe folkt 0ttch rhtrt 

7hat in hi0 oton Qrect £ mabe him frie' 
^or anger, anb for berg jelouBie. 

Out of a Jealousie, or rather a constant persuasion, that she was 
as liberal of her Flesh, as of her Fare, he fried himself in his own 
Grease : he wasted himself with anger : seeing both a weakning of 
his Fortune, and impeaching of his Honour (as he verily suspected) 
cope so closely one with another. 

1^5 i^^» i^ nearth £ tDa0 hi0 irargatorie 
^or tohirh £ hope hi0 0Otil be in Qlorg.^ 

It seems she was good for something, if it were but to become 
her Husband's Purgatory; more properly the Touchstone of his 
Patience. By this means she thinks he had his Purgatory on Earth, 
and consequently, without any Rub or Stay in his vray, he may go 
directly to Heaven. Afflictions being Exercises, he needed not 
suffer his Body to rust for want of them, having both at Bed and at 
Board such plenty of them. 

or (Sob it toote, he 0ate ful oft anb 0on9 
^han that hie shoe full bitterls him totong. 

like a down-right honest man, he set the best Face he could 
on't Yet when he feigned most Mirth, he had greatest cause to 
mourn. Every man knew not where his shoe wrinch'd him. Ho 
might laugh till his heart ak'd again, yet never a whit nearer relief : 

> and by leint Joce 1 (1. 438). ' Rend 'croct* (I 4S4). 

' That in bis owene grec^ I mad^ him iryt (). 487). 
* For which I hope hu soule be in glorie. (L 490). 
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She had Tow'd to be his Executianer, pnipoaely to beeome his 
ExecutoE. 

ft Ibitb bihan £ camt fro XimieaUm 
ni litth in grabe xmhtr the JS^ht hum. 

This good irifey belike, had taken her Pilgrimage to JenuaUm^ 
either Tolmitarily, or by Isjnnction. No doubt, had she plaied 
Pilgrim all her time, her Husband had a lighter heart But now 
coming home, she finds her Husband drawing near his last home. 
'XVliom she sees no sooner departed, than she takes course to prerent 
his Sevival, to hare him no less suddenly, than solemnly buried. 
Under the Bood-loft (a place of especial Beverence in former times) 
she causeth his Grave to be made ; albeit in no sumptuous manner 
as ancient Heroes have been interred, as she after expressed : 

til nxB loB iombt 00 ntiiims^ 
lDa0 the Btpxdimt ot Yam ^tamuf 
Ihxth that ^ptlle0 toonght 00 0nbttU5 
St 10 but tam0t to bnrit km inrenouelB. 

To bestow on him so Groigeous or Sumptuous a Sepulchre, as 
was that which was erected in the honour of Dariua^ formed by the 
curious Art of famous ApeUes; or as that of ArUniina in the 
Memory of her MauscluSf were but (as she thinks) lost labour : 80 
much cost would make a poor Executor, and too much impoverish 
the Survivor. 

Xet hint faretoell, gob gibe ki0 0onl goob reet. 
I^e 10 nob) in ht0 grabe anb in hi0 rheet. 

He is now laid in Earth, and his Soul, I hope, at rest : He had 
my leave to be gone before he went. To grieve for that which 
cannot be remedied is bootless. I will spare then to shed any 
Tears, seeing they are no less Foolish than fruitless. And so Good 
night to my fourth Husband. 

b) of mg fifth husbnnb tooll £ tell 
ob let neber hi0 0onle come in hell.' 

She had no sooner left her fourth Husband in his Grave, than 
she makes ready to go to Church for a Fifth. And of such an one 
she speeds her self, that it seems his Soul deserv'd well of her, 
whatsoever his Body did. Yet is it to be wondred at, how she 

* Al is hit tombe noght to cnrions 0- 4^7). 
As was the sepulei^ of him, Darius, 
Whieh that Appelles wroghte subtUly. 

* Now of my fifthe hoosbond wol I telle (L 503) 
God letf ms soole never com^ in helle ! 
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should be 80 charitable in her blessings towards him, who was so 
slirewd in his blows, towards her. But of this she gives a reason : 
Truth is, he was shrewd to me, and gave me store of rib roast, 
imagining belike that I was of the nature of the Wallnut Ti^ that 
must be cudgelled before it be fruitful ; yet for all this, I cannot but 
remember him with a great deal of love. Though he gave me 
correction, he had an other winning way to gain my affection. He 
was of an able and active body, and could till me on with such 
pretty Toies and Tales when he desired to have that which I no 
less desired my self, and he could win me with a smile, and with a 
smooth brow allay my storm. 

E trotD I lob'l him tht bttttt, fox that he^ 
eBa0 (ft hxB lot^t bo hanngerouB io me. 

A strong TVomans reason. 

FoUow toomen^ they mil fly you^ 
Fly hut Womerit they'l draw nigh you. 
If you would a Woman move, 
Seem to love not, when you love. 

The way then to win them, is seemingly to wean our affection 
from them. Proffer'd ware, be it never so precious, is disvalued; 
Tliat only is held worth our purchase, which is with niceness gained : 
whatsoever is forbid us, is with eager appetite puisued by us. To 
utter our Ware with danger, will improve our commodity most to 
our' advantage and honour. 

tub to gtrat chc^xt i« holb at to little jnrife' 
hx0 knotaeth tberg taoman that is tox^t 

Far fetch'd'and dear bought is good for LadieR. A vile price 
makes the commodity no less vile. Highly then was thb Husband 
affected, because he was dainty and nice in his affection. He caus'd 
her now and then to bite oth' bridle, and to fast, that her Stomach 
might become stronger for the next Feast. She had now and then 
a bit and a buffet witli't. All her dayes were not Holy-dayes ; this 
made her pleasure (because rare) more welcom, when it came. 

^u fffth huebonbt. (gob hi0 00ule ble00t 
^fuch £ took for lobe anb no riche00e' 

ft 00metime toao a CUrk in (Dxtnforbt 
nb hah U£t 0chole, & iDott at home to borb 

^ I trow^ I lov^ him beste, for that he (1. 618). 

Was of his love dan^rons to me. 
' And to greet cheep is hold^ at lite] pm (1* S^)- 
' Which that I took for lov^ aod no nchesse (L 526). 
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SBith ms aosdip, bbelltng in ottr toun^ 
(Sob habe her 00UI, Ktr nanu \bm 3^1xbowx 

Here she expresseth his state, condition, and profeasion; his 
state or condition, it may seem, was but mean, but his person 
promising ; p ure lov e and no other worldly respect made her chuse 
him. He was a Scholar, and unpreferr'd, and consequently not like 
to be ricL But now had he left Scheie, with his hopes of some 
poor Fellowship, which were but small, in regard of his weak Parts, 
or that he had no Letters commendatory, from some great or 
powerful Favorite, to procure it ; And now in stead of a Fellowship, 
he intends to board himself privately with Dame Alyson, this Good- 
wifes Gossip. Now whether this were the self-same Alyeon, the 
Carpenter's Wife, mentioned in our Miller*$ Tale, I will not here 
dispute; Only, with submission alwaies to deeper Judgments, I 
conceive, that by all probability it should be the very same Alyson^ 
but that this Clerk of Oxford here mentioned, was NteJiolas the 
Astronomer, who fancied Dame Alison^ I cannot assent; for this 
bears another name. Be she what she will be, it appears she was a 
kind-hearted Gossip, and of inward Acquaintance with our Wife of 
Bath: Being ever constantly of her Bosom-counsel, together with 
another Wife, whom she names not, and her Neece, in all which, she 
reposed great Confidence. No Secret could theze be, which might 
either concern her Husband or her self, but it was imparted to one 
of these three. No counsel so private, no passage so secret, which 
was not to these communicate. 

Jlitb 00 £ bib it often <6ob it toote 

%hat mabe Ine fare fnll ofte rebbe anb hote. 

This Wife of Bath was too full of Chinks to be a good Secretary. 
Her Husband could tell her nothing over nighty but next day she 
would be Carrier of it abroad : wherein our Poet privately glanceth 
at such as too freely use to commit their nearest thoughts to the 
secrecy of a Woman: whereof though some be Seals, others be 
Sieves. 

fnb 00 befifl that ontB in a f^ent 
oft time £ to mg <So00i)y )a>ttd &c^ 

Now she comes to relate the season and occasion of her first 

Familiar Acquaintance with this Clark of Os/ord, her jolly Jeninn : 

Tills begun in Lent, but she means to make it no time of Abstinence. 

^ With ray gossib, dwellings iu oure toun. (1. 529). 
' So often tjrm^ I to my gossib weutc (1. 514). 



;. Qo^ 
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She and her kind Gossip must take Air, and in snch Monetba as 
afford most delight. Yet cannot those fresh and fragrant Fields 
sufficiently refresh them, milesa they have Jenkin the Scholar for an 
Usher to conduct them. And a good Opportunity had this Good 
wife, for her Husband was at London : With liberty therefore might 
she take her range to Vigils, Visitations, Preachings, Pilgrimages 
and Processions; to Stage-playes, Puppit-plaies and Marriages; 
where she might see and be seen ; yea felt, heard and understood. 
Her gay Scarlet Petticoat, and Broad-cloath Gown need now fear no 
Moaths ; they are too daily worn to be eaten with Worms. . Her 
Cloaths make every day their Holiday. Till her Husband come 
home, she means not to make her own house her home. The Field 
must be her Walk, and Jenkin her Mate. 

foto tDoIl £ tell forth tohat hafrpeb mc^ 
Btixt, that in tht itlbtB tDtdktb tot. 

Now begim she to grow more familiar with this dainty Clerk. 
She is now not only for walking, but talking with him ; yea, and 
dalliance too ; till in the end, she holds him for her only private 
Friend, and such an one, as she could find in her heart to commend 
to his Trust the greatest Secret she has in the world. 

£ 0£ake to him, anb eaieb hoto that he 
££ £ toere toebotoe, 0honlb \DtVbt me.^ 

This is plain dealing, and deserves the Scholar's favourable con- 
struction : As if she should say. Ye Scholars are dangerous Youths ; 
when ye woo least, ye win most ; when ye speak least, ye prevail 
most. Did ye .perceive nothing, Sir Jenkin, when of all others, I 
chus'd you to keep me company; walked and talked with you 
privately; and made you acquainted with my bof>om-Secrecy1 Tmly, 
I must tell you, should mine Husband die, as all Flesh is mortal, I 
am verily persuaded that I should wish with all mine heart to enjoy 
an Armful of you. In good sooth we women are the veriest Fools 
in the world: If we love, we cannot lain: whereas you men are 
mighty Dissemblers, and will bring us weak things into Fools 
Paradise: when you seem to love us, you will soonest leave us. 
Well, durst I trust you, I could tell you somewhat would make 
your Ear tingle : But I will not ; and yet I think I must ; it will 
needs out. I am half persuaded you have given me some Love- 



^ Now wol I tellen forth what hapx)ed roe. (1* ^^X 
I s|»ak to liim, k seydf him, how that be (L 567) 
wer^ widwe, sholde wedde me. 



' I si»a 
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I powder, or I should never fawn nor fond on you after this manner. 

Know Sir, I made choice of you for your Person, no Preferment nor 
Possession ; for I hear, you liave but a poor Scholar's Fortune. Now 
think not that I stood unprovided before I came to be acquainted 
with you. No Sir ; I must tell you, I need not want for Pleasure, 
if I took delight in such Chaffer. I ever held her a foolish Mouse 
; that had but one hole to creep out at I am neither so old nor 

I mishapen, but I should find one or other to accept of the motion* * 

£ batJt him on hnnh ht hah jmchanntth me^ 
^5 banu taught rat foreoth that 0iibtiltje. 

A dainty Device ! This was Dame AlyeorCi subtilty. And that 
she might all the better persuade him, that she thinks on him by 
day, she tels him how she dreams of him by night Where she 
relates to him the Circumstances of her terrible Dream : How she 
I verily thought in her sleep that he came and assaulted her, purposing 

to have slain her : and how she started, as she lay upright in her 
Bed, to resist his Fury ; which were the least of her thought upon so 
fair an Opportunity. Yet interprets she all this in the best sence. 
For that abundance of Blood wherewith she thought her self em- 
}>ath'd, did signifie Gold, which he might be sure to enjoy, if ever 
her Husband should die, and her self to boot 

xrr bloob bdoktiuth golb, a0 £ toaB taught 
xit all inas faU, £ htmi^ ot him right naught. 

All these supposed Dreams wore but to delude him, and make him 
more confident of the Love she bare him. A right careful Observer 
of whatsoever her subtil Tutor Dame Alt/son had informed her. One 
who had sufficient Experience to instruct an apt Scholar in Rules of 
Dalliance. 

tnh note dir let me Bt, h)hat ahnl £ 0ain 
ha, bs (Sob £ hane ms tale again. 

A excellent Ehetorical* Figure here used by our Poet 
It seems the remembrance of the proper Personage of her neat 
Clark, had like to have made her quite forget her Tale. Yet, at last^ 
she recals to mind the Story whereon she is to treat, which Subject, 
sometimes, she was as apt to forget 

SBhan that mg fourth^ hn0bonb toa0 xm here 
£ totpt algate, anb mabe 00rit rhere. 

^ I bar him on hond^, he hadd^ enclianted me ; (L 575) 

Mv dame taugkte me that soutiltee — 
♦ EwoJof. (IL B.) 
» Kcaa'fourtbe'(L587). 
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Or for want rather of nataral Teais, she fomiBh'd her self of other 
effectual means : She \rrapt an Onion in the one Nook of her Hand- 
kercher, or pnmp'd for Tears ; or drew her face into a Parse, piir> 
posely to feign a kind of sorrowing, when her Heart was full of Joj, 
in hope to enjoy her Jenkin. 

fttt for that £ toas ntttbmh of a make 
tDtpt bnt email, anh that £ snhertake. 

No doubt, but she had prov'd a better Mourner, had she been a 
worser Purveior : like to that Widow, whereof I have heard this 
Story. That, having buried three Husbands, and all those with a 
very small portion or quantity of Tears, she came at last to the 
Grave with her Fourth, for whom she wept bitterly; which her 
Neighbors much wondring at, demanded of her the Cause why she 
should be 80 immoderate in her Sorrow for that last Husband, who 
had been of so harsh and rough a Disposition, and so patient at tlie 
Deaths of all the other three, who were of loving and affable Natures, 
and had deserved so well at her hands Y To whom she made this 
Answer ; That she wept not so much for that she was of her sweet 
Husband deprived, as that she was now destitute and unprovided ; 
whereas at the Deaths of her other Husbands, she was ever of another 
prepared before the other was buried. 

^0 church toe ms hnebaitb bom on moroto^ 
SBitk lutghboure, that tot him maht eototai 
Jlnb Jftnkin ma dtxkt 

It is to be wondred why she let him lie so long nnburied; but it 
seems there was some Solenmity to be used, or else that his Friends 
and Neighbors did expect it You may imagine now, when she sees 
her Sweetheart JenJda amongst other Mourners, that she has made a 
League with her Eyes, not to shed one Tear ; with her Heart, not to 
send forth one Sigh« unless it be in jest^ and ao fool the Speetatora. 
Neat were his Leg>> pretty were his Feet : These were her Objects in 
this Spectacle of Sorrow. This serious Survey or Perusal of JenkhCs 
Person had so taken up her Eye, as it could fix it self on no other 
Object, while he was in Pteeenee. Tea, her Blood began to sparkle 
now afresh in her, so as in her own conceit she was twenty years 
younger than she was in the Morning. Though forty Winters had 
already blown upon her; and consequently some Tokens of Age had 

* To chirche wit myn bootbond bom a-monre (L 69S) 
With neigheboTM, that for him maden lorwe ; 
And Jsn&n onre eltrk wit oon of tha 
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8tamp*d their Impressares in her : She had alwaies a Colt's Tooth. 
Yea, she had divers other signs of an Invincihle Patient, as she her 
self after confesseth. 

(Snp toihtb £ tDa0, anh that birame me h)eU^ 
£ hah tht print ot hamt "Senna Btlt 

f,0 helpe me (Sob, £ toae a Inriie oxu 
nh faire, riche, anh song, anh toell bigone. 

She was gap-tooth'd, or wide-spaced, not like Pirrhus^ whose 
Teeth were all one Bone, undivided. Though this might seem some 
Deformity, it became her well, even as Vernis Mole made her more 
lovely : Eight Bullion she was, apt for any Impression. Of a lively 
and lusty Nature ; a fresh and lovely Feature ; rich in Fortune ; 
young in her own Opinion; and every way (as she thought) de- 
serving Affection. In Sense, she was Venereal ; in Heart, Martial ; 
Ventts gave her the Gift to be lascivious ; Man to be couragious ; 
Taurus was her Ascendent, Mars therein Predominant: But had 
Mars been her Husband, her too common Dalliance might well have 
chang'd Taurus into Aries, and eujoyn'd him to hold of her for Term 
of Life in Capite. 

S^lzB, ala0, that eber lobe toae 0tn. 
She bestows the deserving Name of Love upon hateful Lust ; but 
these are to be remarkably distinguished, because their Natures are 
wholly different^ as the Poet sometimes well exprest them, in his 
Description of Love. 

Love, wliafs thy Name t A Phrensie : WJienee thy Birth f 
From Heaven : Hoto comes it then thou litest on Earth t 
/ live not there, Tet each usurps thy Name: 
'Tis true indeed, but hence redounds their shame. 
" / live not there, my Naiure^s pure and just, 
" Btd Lust lives there, and Love's a Foe to Lust. 

This merry Wife of Bath could find in her heart, that this Wan- 
tonness of hers, which she terms Love, were no sin ; and pity it Ib, 
thinks she, that 'Us not so, seeing it affords such sweet self-delight 
to the Sense. 

£ foUobieb aie mine inelinaium 

iSu bertne of mu am0tellation 

suxsi mabe me £ couth not toithbratDe' 

ffi^ rhambet of 9emt0 from a goob felatoe. 

> Gftt-tothed I was, and that bicam me wael ; (L ^^^) 

1 haddf tbe prent^ of seynt venua aeeL 
* That made me I ooude noght withdrewe (L 617). 
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Herein our Poet covertly taxeth such who attribute so mncli unto 
natural Providence, as though it were inevitable, and thereby use it as 
a Befuge or Sanctuary, for all their evil Actions. Unto which may 
be objected the Answer of Chrudiypua^ writing in this manner: 
Although (saith he) that Nature hath provided all things from the 
B^^inning, and that by her Providence all things are moved and 
stirred up by a certain necessary Keason and Motion ; yet notwitli* 
standing our Dispositions and Minds are no further subject or in 
danger thereof, than their Propriety and Quality is concordant and 
agreeable unto the same. For, if by Nature our Wits be first made 
wholsom and good, apt to receive good Notions, fair Impressions ; by 
being after indued with Reason and Understanding, either they do 
utterly put off and avoid all evil Influences and accidents, or else by 
their discreet temper, receive and bear them more easily without hurt 
or damage. If contrariwise, our dispositions be rude and gross, not 
endued with any kind of Letters or good Learning, to assist and help 
them withal, and every light Conflict or Assault of our Natural 
Inclination, we run headlong into all kind of Errors and Yiee. For 
we ought first to know and understand, that neither the Stars, nor 
any Natural Influences do provoke or force us to any thing, but only 
make us apt and prone : And being so disposed, do, as it were, allure 
and draw us forward to our Natural Inclination. This might be 
illustrated by example of the Cylinder-^Umt ; which by nature being 
apt to roll and tumble, and being cast or thrown down into hollow 
or steep places, doth run without ceasing, not so much because it is 
cast or thrown^ as for his own Nature or Aptness thereunto, and not 
having any thing in it self to withstand the same. 

\ti habe £ ,|ttartt0 markt vi^ftm mg face 
Inh also in another )n:thit plaa. 

It seems our Venus had been at her Lemnian Forge ; she had 
got some Marks of her Trade, which she meant to carry with her to 
her Grave. She confesseth, she never loved with Discretion ; for in 
the whole course of her Trade she never made any distinction. Her 
Appetite was equaUy eager to all proper promising personsi were 
they of what Bank or Fashion soever. The black was admitted as 
well as the white, the poor as the rich : Her Fort gave way to all 
Assailants. 

SBhat Bhonlh £ 0aBf but at the numethf tni* 
^hi0 J0I5 rltrk Jtnken, that tarns « henh* 

* YThat tholdf I tey^, but, at the monthet end* (L 827). * Bead *heiidil.' 
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fath tofibbeb me toith qtaA Bohtrnftdit 
nil txr hxm jabe £ all the lonbe ani fee 

She had past her mourning Month, and now comes in her hony 
Month, where Jenkin is become owner both of her self and her state. 
What was given her by Age, she as freely bestows upon Youth. 
Grants of her Lands, Keys of her Chests, all her goods movable and 
immovable, personal and real, are at his service, without any evic- 
tion, molestation, or incumbrance soever. But no sooner restrains 
he her of her Range, then she repents her of her Gift Gladly would 
she have him re-convey it to her, but though he be a meer Scholar, 
he is no such Gooselin. Now^ the Season why she repents her of 
what was conferred by her, was this ; He b^gun not only to restrain 
her, but chastise her. 

1^5 (Soh he Bmote me xme0 tnith hia &t^ 
£tn that £ rent oxd ut hxa booke a ie£e 
%hat ot that Btroke, mg ere^ :kuex befe. 

As if she should tlius say. Who would have thought that this 
smooth-chinn'd Frincock, but new-come from Scheie, should thus 
begin to scourge me, who have had the Schooling and Scourging of 
four antient Benchers 1 Admit I rent a Leaf out of his Book, when 
the Story did discontent me, must he presently fall to his Rubber of 
Cuffs, and ao be reveng'd on mel Well, though this quaint Clerk 
fell aboard so roughly with me; I think I gave him his Penny- 
worths ; Judge you that hear me. Never was Lioness more fierce, 
nor Jay more jangling. Though he labour'd to restrain me, in despite 
of him I took my Liberty. From house to house went I Gossipping. 
Neither his Oaths nor Anger could wean me isom mine humor. 

Ifcr tnhich full oti time tnoulb he tnrearhe' 
Inh me of oXt Jloman jeetes tearhe. 

He ply'd me with Lectures out of old Ranum Stories for his own 
purpose: Amongst which, he told me, how one Sulpitius OaJttm 
utterly forsook his Wife, for shewing her self but once openly at the 
Door, and taking a view of Passengers as they went by. Also, how 
another Eotnan (NaveUus Torquattu; or I mistake it) wholly relin- 
quished his Wife, for making resort to a Summer Game without his 
Knowledg. And how Plutarch (whose Authority might more pro- 

' By god, he smoot me ones on the list, (L 684) 

That of the strook myn ere wex al deet (L 636). 
* For which he often tymes wolde preche, (L 641) 
And me of olde £omayn gestes teche. 
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\yer]j be alledged in this Aigument) affirmeth tliat it is a Custom in 
Egypt, that Women should wear no Shoes^ because thej should abide 
at home. Then would he confirm these antient Stories with Holy 
Writ, and shew how Ecclestast. gives express Charge to all Hus- 
bands, that they should in no wise suffer their Wives to wander or 
stray abroad ; knitting up his goodly Precepts and Examples with 
tliis shrewd Proverb ; 

SEho00 bttiUetk hxB hotus nil at Btdoix^tB^ 
Jinb pricluth ht0 blxnh hot0 ober tht ftloh^tB 
^nb smSxttlt ht0 tuife for to stcht hallotoee 
^t 10 inorths to be hongeb on the 8aUotoe0. 

Sallows are but mean Timber-wood to build on; Fallows are 
uneven grounds for a blind Horse to ride on : And Hallows or 
Pilgrimages dangerous Waies for young Wives to go on. The first 
shews Improvidence, the second Bashness, the last Weakness.* 

$ut all for lumukt, £ 0et nat an hatot' 
Of hi0 ftottxhts, nt of ht0 olb 0atDe 

ft £ iDOoib not of him corrtcttb bt 
hate him that nts txaa telieth me. 

But all these goodly Precepts and Proverbs which be delivered 
in this sort unto me, were but as if he had sown Dust in the Air. I 
valued them not worth the Bloom of a Haw-thorn. For truth was, 
those who either corrected me, or reproved those Vices which they 
saw in me, were never after Cater-cosins with me ; for such Vices as 
we love, we defend ; nor can we easily forgo them without Distast 

^to toqli £ 0aie son 00th bg S. ^homa0 
wiks that £ rent out of hi0 booke a lefe 
^or tuhifh he 0nurte mt, that £ )Da0 befe. 

The Book out of which I tore this Leaf, was entitled Valerius 
Max. a Roman Author, one who wrote much to our Eeproof and 
Dishonoar. With him had he joyned Theophratius, at whose Con- 
ceipts, he unmeasumbly laughed, while I at his Laughter was 
grievously netled. With these had he bound up St Jerom*B Book 

* '* Who-M that bnildf tb his hous al of salwet, (1. 655) 
And priketh his blind^ hors over the falwet, 

And saffrath his wrf to go seken halwas, 

Is worthy to been hangcMl on the galwes ! " 

* ConTentides are Tickle places for Holy Sisters; Those are Booths for sneh 

Ware, as I oonld wish all young Bride^pm>ms to beware of: 8t — is 

rather a Sanctnary for our Aunta than Saints. A place rejx>rted by Borgitu for 

a frequent Receipt of Pilgrims ; Pomaeriut in his SwnmoHian Annali. (R. B.) 

* But al for uoght, I sette noght an hawe (L 659). 
Of his proveroes n*of his olde sawe 

BRATHWAIT. F* 
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against the Heretick Jovinian, together with TorttUanus, Critipiius^ 
ToHula^ and Helotcif, sometimes Abbess not far from Paris. And 
with these (to enlarge this his Miscellane Volume) had he bound 
together the Parables of Solomon^ Ovid his Art of Loving, with 
sundry other Tracts or Treatises, discoursing of several Subjects. 
Xow, would you know how he employed these Books Y It was his 
accustomed manner eveiy night when he had Leisure, to recreate 
himself in these Works : More Legends and Lives had he of wicked 
Wives, than ye could repeat of good Wives throughout the Bible. 
All these had he purposely compiled, and were by him nightly 
recounted to make me discontented. 

[or tru0ttth tntll, it 10 an tntpo00ibLe 
hat jonp derke toonlb sptake goob xtt tDihzB 
gttt if it bun ot hclg eaiiutw libtB 

It is not now as it was in Chaucer's daies ; Present times have 
Clarks, who can approve and love this Sex. Such, I say, as having 
proper Liniments to woo with, natural Habiliments to win with, 
Canonical Faculties of their own to wed with, become no Seprovers, 
but Improvers of so Honourable a State. Wherein I hold them 
wise ; Sure I am, they trace the steps of the wise : For all the Seven 
wise men of Greece were married: Albeit; there never wanted in 
any Age scornful Inveighers against women, yea, and Persecutors of 
them too in publick Theatres ; Such were Euripides, Hesiodus^ with 
many others, who out of some bitter Experience had of their own 
unhappy Choice, made that Sex, now and then, the Subject of their 
Invectiou. It was a Stoick's Saying, No wise man was fit for a 
Woman, yet may a Woman be fit for a wise man ; yea, and fit him 
too a Penniworth for all his Wisdom. But if a Woman would have 
Hearts-ease, and world at will, let her marry one of our Sedentary- 
Desk Clarks, or Pedantical Fools, who know not what the world 
means ; for so may she have the world at will. Now in the very 
last Verse mentioned by our Poet, this good wife of BcUh shadows 
out such jealous Clarks; who, when they suspect their Wives 
affected to Company, or any way addicted to Liberty, they will pull 
out some antient Story or other, discoursing of the Lives of Saintly 
or Holy Women, to reclaim them from their Gadding, and restrain 
them in their Freedom of living. 

tat nont ether tooman neber the mo 
ho peinteth the l^im, tell me \Bhot^ 

^ Who peyutede the leoiiu, tel lue who T (L 692) 
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5 (Sob, if tD0intn hab toritten rtoriea^ 
a dtrkts han, iDithin htr oxtAmtB &c. 

These Clarks (saith she) are of that condition as they will neither 
speak well of Wives nor any other Women. But they can paint a 
Lion that never saw his Feature, but by Eeport ; This is but only as 
it pleaseth the Painter. Had women written Stories (as our Theano^ 
with many moe Mirrors of our Sex could have done) they would 
have found Colours to display the vicious Natures of men, and 
discovered them guilty of more Enormities than the Issue-Male of 
Adam should ever redress. 

^he chilhrtn sA ^Xttcvcc^ atvb "BemxB^ 
^ttxi in her tootking full amtrarix»ti0. 

A Contrariety there is in the workings of Mercury and Venus. 
The Objects at which they aim their several Faculties, are wholly 
opposite. Mercury is for Wisdom aud Speculation ; Venus for Biot 
and Sensual Meeting& Yea, their Dispositions are likewise divers ; 
for, Exaltation of the one is the Humiliation of the other; which (as 
if this good-wife had been well read in an Erra-Pater^ or some other 
Astronomical Author) she confirms with this Instance : 

Jlnh thit0 (Sxrh toxrtt, JEjermrg 10 hjeBolatt 
±n 9x0a0, tohttje *%txms 10 exaltsitt 

tnh 'Bemi0 falltth tohtre ^Utttxct^ 10 rti0eh 
kertfore no \xstmxa, ot no dtrke 10 pm0eh. 
Mercury and Venus are ever in Opposition. 

For true it is, Employment haih no time 
To offer Sacrifice to Venus Shrine. 

Elegantly shadowed by Luciano feigning CfupicTs Encounter with 
the Muses : ** For he that converseth with his Mind, by whose Eye 
" the Body is directed, will not intermit his Afiairs, to have his Mind 
^with Lust infected. Mercury admits himself no time to take a 
"Tumm r«it«Walk. 

^ht dtxkt tnhan ht 10 olb, anb mas nottckt to 
Ot 'Btnu0 tDerkt0, not tnorth hi0 olb 0ho.' 

Long Study hath brought him to the Sciatica. He hath so inni^d 

himself to the Speculative Part, as he is wholly out of use with the 

Practick. The Bemainder of his daies (saith she) he spends like a 

Cricket, in a Chimney-Comer, in descanting on the Lightness of 

Womens Natures, wherein he shews the poorness of his own Humor. 

^ By God. if wommen hadde writen storios (1- ^^t). 
^ The children of Hercarie and of Venns (L W). 
* Of Venus werkee worth his olde tho. (L 7(^8). 
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IJttt noto to pnrpost, tohg i tolb thee^ 
^hat £ teas btaitxx for ^ bookt ptixbt 
Sl^ou a night Jenkm« that Jtoa0 our 0ire 
$ebbe ti)}on hid booke. as he date bg the fire^ 
©f €De flwt &c. 

But would you knov (quoth she) more at large the cause of my 
Beating 1 I will now return to my Purpose, and fully relate to you 
the Occasion. Sir Jenkin (as he accustomably used) having laid his 
Heel on the Ratting Crook, to pass the Winteruight away, or rather, 
as I expounded it, to disquiet me, took a Book in his Hand, (a 
various Volume of Numerous Authors) wherein he read of Eve first, 
how she by consenting to the Serpent, brought all Mankind to the 
Brink of Perdition. Which mortal Sore requir'd a Soveraign Salve, 
even the Blood of the Lamb, which regained Man, before lost, and. 
restored our Blood, before corrupted. 

%o here txifxtwt sA Ys^ovxtn tnaj n^ fitib 
H&hat Jtoxmian tDa0 the lo00e at all mankinb. 

Jenkin applies the Text he had read ; but few or none of all his 
She-Audience will vouchsafe to make Use of his Application. But 
to the end he may work stronger upon his Wives Phantasie, he 
brings on a fresh Army of Examples in this kind. What did 
treacherous Dalilah to her Sampson^ when by discoveiy of his 
Counsel, she robVd him of his Hairs, wherein lay all his Strength ; 
and after, of his Eyes, which gave him all his Light! What did 
Detanira to her Hercules, when with Nessm poysoned Shirt, she 
set him all a firel What did Zaniippe to SocrtUes, when she 
crown'd him with a Chamber-pot 1 which shameless Abuse of hers, 
when such as were his Friends, wished him to revenge, he washed 
off his Disgrace with this Patient Answer : 

It never yet was deemed a Wonder 

To think that Bain siioidd follow Thunder. 

She thundred so much, before with her Tongue, as he could 
expect no less- than Bain. What did Pasiphae Wife to Minos of 
CM-e, whose Brutish Lust, and Monstrous Birth, have made her 
infamous to all succeeding times 1 What did Clyiannestra to her 
Aganiennon f What Dishonour did she to her Noble Parents Tin- 
dams and Leda, when she not only exposed her self to JSgistus 

1 . . . why 1 toMe thee. (1. 711). 
^ Bedde on his book aa he sat by the fyre, (L 714). 
Of Eva first, that for her wikkeduesae, (L 715). 
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Lust, but depriv'd her Princely Husband of Lifel What did 
Eripliyle Wife of Ainphiaraus^ when for a Opld-Chain, she disloyally 
betrayed her Husband Pohjnices, when he had hidden himself, be- 
cause he would not go to the Wars of Thebes f What Dispatch made 
Livia of her Husband, because she lov'd him too little t What Dis- 
patch made LucUia of hers, because she loved him too much 1 What 
Answer received Latumerus of Arrius (a Philosopher in Alexandria^ 
in Augustus time) when he made his sorrowful Complaint imto him, 
how that he had a Tree in his Garden of such a strange Nature, as 
all his three wives, through meer despight, had hang'd themselves on 
itt (quoth surly Arrius) do inc the Courtesie, Dear Brother, to 
give me a Plant of that Blessed Tree, that it may grow and prosper 
in my Garden : For never did any yet plant it, that might make 
better use of it What Wives in these later times do we now read 
of, who not only consented to see their Husbands murdered, but in 
the very Presence of those dislaughtcred Corps suffered themselves 
to be defiled t Some have driven Nails through their Brains; 
Others have depriv'd them of Life by poysonous Potions : As anight 
be instanced in the Tmgiek Examples of Drusilla, Faustina^ Ckmmi- 
honOf Messalina^ and many others. All which Stories Sir Jenkin 
would read so distinctly, passionately, and devoutly, as if they were 
his Evening Orizons. 

-^ SiXit thtretDtthiU he fctuto mo jnroberbes^ 

^han vx thi0 toorlb there grototth graese or herbfis. 

He was a most proper Proverbial Jenkin, and could twit his testy 
Wife with store of such Proverbs as these, which he had at his 
Finger end« " It is better to live with Lions and Dragons, than in 
^ house with an angry woman. Better to abide on the Boof ever 
" smoking, than below with a Wife ever chiding. Yea, so perverse, 
" (said he) are they in Will, so contrary in Work, that they ever 
" hate what their Husbands love, like what they loath. They east 
"away Shame, when they cast off their Smock. And for their 
"Modesty, this is my Opinion, To see Beauty accompanied by 
"Chastity, were like a Gold Ring in a Swine's Snout 

SBha omb toene, or toho roub sviffost^ 
%ht h)o, that in mine hart toas anb pint 
S^xxb tohan £ satD he Inonlb ntber ffne 

* And thor-Arith-al, he knew of mo prorerbes. (i. 778). 

* Who woUle weucu, or who woki^ sapiioso (L 786) 
The wo that in myn horte was, k pyne ? 

And whau I saugfi hu woldu never lyuc. 
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^0 rtben sm line oireeb box^ke all night 
^11 sobainlv Ihre lmt0 haiu £ plight 
©ttt at hi« bookt 

How mucli this Good-wife was netled with his Nightly Lectures, 
she can hardly express her self, much less her Interpreter. How- 
soever, one may easily coUect by those furious Sparks of her Passion 
which issue forth, that there is a dangerous Fire within. For first, 
she takes a poor Revenge on his Book, and tears it; Then she collars 
with him, uid with a sound blow oth' Ear, throws him down back- 
ward into the Fire. Which he, never tUl now inflam*d with such 
unmanly Fury, requites with such a stroke on her Head, as senseless 
she fals on the Floor. Die she will needs, there's no Bemedy ; and 
the rather, as may be imagined, to make him guilty of her Death, 
and so raise him to the Ladder of his Suspended Advancement, But 
coming now at last to her self (for long had she been by her self) in 
this sort she re^tssaies to course him, before she leave him. 

Oh, ha0t thim 0lain rat false ihefe £ snitt 
^ot mo lonb thn0 hast tkim ntttrbt^ xtu7^ 
(Er £ bt htbit, jtt tooU £ otUB \d9»t thee. 

Though she approach near the Gates of Death, she can open the 
Gate of her Teeth, and make the Poet's Observation true. 

Wheel of a Womans Tongue is like a River ^ 
Set it once going^ it wiU go for ever. 

Well ; It seems, before her Departure, she means to give him a 
strange Encounter. Sirrah Thief, do you hear! Tou that first 
enchanted me, and so ravish'd my Love from me ; you that have 
seiz'd of what was due to me : Nay, you Blood-hound, you that for 
my Land have thus murdered me, draw near me, let me kiss thee, and 
so good night to all the world. It shall not be said, but I die in 
Charity ; So, close up mine Eyes, I shall die presently. This dying 
Salute could not chuse but drive poor JetMn into sundry Extreams. 
For, thought he, should she die in spite after this manner, I should 
make a fair End, but a worse Face in an Halter. Gladly would he 
(if she were not past hope) recover her ; Down on his knees he goes, 
and kisses her; rubs and chafes her; though she needed small 
Chafing, being as hot at Stomach, as any Pepper. In the end, he 
resolves to salute her, and if her Stomach be come do^vn, to reconcile 

' And for my land thus bastow mordred me ? (L 801). 
* £r I be deed, yet wol I kiwe tbee.' 
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hiinBell to her; but still he fears, she is either nearly dead, or wholly 
deaf to such an Hnmor. 

Inh ntxt he carat, anb fcntleh fatre abonn 
Inb 08ub, htu stuAix, t^ttt JUiaomi^ 
U hibft rat (Stib 3E 0haU thu rttxux emite 
Iksi i kmt iotn it xb thp atli to tottt 
^orgtbe it rat, anb that £ thee beseke 
Jlnb jet eft 00ne0 S hit him on thee cheke— 

A right fair and proper Acknowledgment of his Offence : If she 
will but foigive him this rash and unadvis'd Assault, may he never 
desire any FaTonr, nor deserve any Love from her, nor in his greatest 
need receive any Succour, if ever he attempt any such presumptuous 
part thereafter. And yet alas (saith he) it was your Fault that we 
fell into this Debate : Had you rul'd your Tongue, I had held mine 
Hand ; yet forgive it me, dear Sister, sweet Alt/son^ and I promise 
you, upon Jenkin's Honesty, that your Tongue shall never force me 
to like Fury. While poor Jetikin is thus labouring in all humble 
manner to compose his own Peace, the dead Coarse revives, and 
fetcheth him such an overthwart Blow, as his Head rings again. 
'Which (good man) sounds better in his Ear, than ever any of her 
sweet Kisses relished his lip ; For, thought he, if she have such light- 
ness in her fingers, she cannot but have some Liveliness at her heart 

^nb 0aieb : thefe, thtt0 moch am £ beb)reke* 
|lob) tool £ bie, £ mag no lenger 0peke. 

Like the humorous Lady in the Comedy, she is every foot dying, 
to make him the more despairing ; Though she had already wreaked 
her self of him sufficiently, yet will she die with this Bevenge, in 
spite of all his Eemorse. And to confirm, that she is near Death, 
she concludes, " I may no longer speak : A dangerous Sign that she 
is past all hope of Recovery. For when a woman is laid speech- 
less, the Bell may well ring out But see what a bright Beam darted 
forth of this black Cloud I 

Jit la0t, toith mikell care anb too 

SBe fell accorbeb toithin ovx Btlxun ttoo' 
le naf me all the btibell in mine honb 
nane the gonemannce of hon0 i: lonb 
nb of hi0 tongoe anb of hi0 honb al0O 
nb mabe hem brenne hie book anon tho.^ 

' And leyde, * dcrt suster Alisoun,— (1. 804). 

' And Neyde, ' theef, thus mucliel am I wrekc. (1. 809). 

' We fillf acorded, by us selTen two. (L 812). 

^ And madf him branny bis book anon right tho. (L 816). 



\ 
\ 
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The world is well amended with Dame Alyson; She was even 
now for giving up the Ghost ; but holding it far better, upon some 
reasonable tearms, to live than die, she is content to take heart of 
Grease, and live a while longer ; Provided, she may have the Bridle 
in her own hand, the Government of his Estate, the Command of his 
Tongue and hand ; and lastly, that she may bum this Apocryphal 
Book, which bred all this Variance and Debate : To all which he 
accords, and so the Peace is made. A very beneficial Peace for 
Jenkifi, albeit upon hard Tearms: For by this means, became all 
Occasions of future Difference prevented, a shrewd Dame to a peace- 
able Wife changed. And to HER no less useful, being for term of 
life, of all his Estate without any Compartner, absolutely seized. 
Never from that time did any Wife from Denmark to Indui (to take 
her own Compass) live with Husband in more Unity, nor shew 
truer Arguments of Constancy, than she did to her Jenkin, and all 
this witliout Hypocrisie. 

^nb 00 toae ht to mt 

£ prsD to (Sol, that 0xtte in ^itsAxt 
^ bu00e his 0xmU, tot his mncs bere^ 
£io\o tooll £ 0as ms taU if ge taioU hrre. 

One True-Love Knot betwixt them both : So faithful was bis 
Love to her till the End, as she cannot chuse but remember his Soul 
in her Prayers after his End. After which Omon, she makes ready 
to tell her Tale. 

^he £ttxt Imtgh tohan he hab htarb nil this 

totD danu {qb he) bo hatu £ J05 or blis 
his is a bng ptevmblt ot a talt. 

The Frier, amongst others of her attentive Audience, starts up, 
and jeers this good Wife of Bath, for making so long a Preamble to 
her Tale, which, for ought that he knew, might prove as short; and 
so resemble the Mindian Building, who, for making large Gates to a 
little City, were scomf ally advised by that Cynick Diogenes, to be 
very circumspect and wary lest their City should run out at their Gates. 

Inb tohan the S^xim^iner herb the ixeu {alt ■ 

Zo lob this §omfntx) bo (Solbta arme ttaur* 
^xttt tooll tutermete nim txuxmo \ 

a 00b mtn,^ a ^lit anb tkt a J[rtre 
fall in ttttrj bish anb tkt vxnitxt, 

> 80 blease his soule, for his mercy dere ! (L 827) | 



' ' Lo ! ' quod the Sonmoor, ' goddes amies two ! ' (1. 833). 
' Lo, gode men, ... (1. 835). 
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In defence of her, and opposition to the Frier, up stands the 
Sumner; who reproves the Frier for interrupting this Good-wife in 
her Tale; as if he should say, Marry Duck Sir Frier, Must you he 
ever intermedling in others AfEairs t You will have an Oar, I see, in 
every one*s Boat : and make that old Proverb good : A Fly and a 
Frier uUl/aU in every man*8 Dish and Matter, What have you, Sir 
Frier, to do with her Preambulations 1 Whether she amble or trot 
it concerns you nothing. Ton hinder our Sport ; Sit down, and give 
her way. 

|e toolt tkon so eix §ompntx (nh the S^ttt) 



39e toolt tkon so eix §ompntx (nh tki 
IiotD bs mg fag £ 0haU, ov tv i go 
%tU ox a §;onumer 0uch a tale ot th 



a ^onqmer 0uch a tale ot tix^o 
^hat all the tolkt ekaU laugh in thie place.^ 

'What, Sir Sumner, are you so malapert 1 Must you control a 
Frier t Weill For your grave Beproof, I shall, before we part, 
toll a Tale or two of a Sumner, that will give Occasion enough of 
Laughter. 

fLo\D d9 ^ttt £ beehretD thg inu^ 
(Quob this 3om))ner) anh £ btshreb)' me 
jiut if £ ttll^ taltB tfcP0 ot ihtt 
©f gttxts 

The Sumner will not abate the Frier an Ace. He has a Tale or 
two to bestow on Uie Frier, and to fit him witli his own Cool, before 
they come to Syflinghourn^ towards which they were journeying. 
He sees his Patience already netled, and he hopes, when it comes to 
his Turn to tell his Tale, the Frier will not fiud himself much 
refreshed. 

©ur k00t aitb ftau 

Like a peaceable Moderator, our Host^ who was the very first 
Mover and Contriver of this Task, cries Peace. Let the woman 
go on (quoth he) with her Tale ; How is it, that you fare as if you 
were drunk 1 Tou trouble us; Kevenge your Distasts on one 
another in your Tales, when your time comes ; If you prepare, we 
shall hear. Then turning himself to this Wife of Bath^ he persuades 
her to go on, in these words ; 

Bot Inxat, ttll iorih sour talt, anb that i0 beet 
JIU rtha ^i^ (4^ ^1^) rifiht a0 50U Iret 

1 That aII^ the folk sbal laughen in this place. (1. 843). 
s Now elles, Frere, I bishiewf thy laoe ' (1 844). 
* Read 'bishrewe.* 
« Read 'teUe.' 
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Ef E hattt liceiwe of thi» toorthg Jrert 

^t0 ll^zmt, tcU forth gonr tale. £ tooU it here.^ 

Go to Dame, let not their jarring trouble you. Tou know what 
you have to do ; I hold it beat, that you go on with your Tale. I 
am ready (saith she) to obey your will, provided that I may have 
this worthy Frier's Leave, whose Patience I have so far abus'd with 
my long Preface ; which, although it solace not him, it gave me that 
Delight, as I could have travelled farther in this Discourse, and never 
been tired. At last, with the Frier's Permission, and Promise of 
Attention, she goes on with her Tale, in this sort 

1 * YU darn?,' qaod he, < tel forth, and I wol her^* (L 856). 
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j4 Comment upon the Wife of Bathes 
Tale. 

:^ the olb biut0 of king Ji4:t(mr^ 
(Of tokkh the Ipretime 0]}tkni great hommr 

Frinoe Arthur ^ the Son of Vt?ier^ bom in Cornwall was Crowned 
King of Britain in the Year 616. He was a Prince, for Spirit no 
less CouragioQS, than in all his Attempts Victorious. His Courage 
proclaimed him a man, and his good Fortune an happy man. He 
fought twelve several Battels against the Saxons^ and alwaies 
returned Conqueror. And having now to his succeeding memory 
reduced his Countiey to quietness, and planted the Peaceful Olive 
in his Confines ; to express his true Love to Chivaliy, and memorize 
such who were not only Associates, but Assistants in his Victory ; 
He constituted the Order of the Bound Table, in which Order, he 
only retained such of his Nobility, as were most Benowned for 
Vertue and Chivalry. This Bound Table he kept in divers places, 
especially at Carlim^ Winchester, and Oamakt in Somersetshire. In 
memory of which Foundation, by the Testimony of Leyland, there b 
yet to be seen in Denbighshire, in the Parish of Uansavan, in the 
side of a Stony Hill, a place artificially compos'd, wherein be four 
and twenty Seats for men to sit in, some less, and some bigger, 
according to their several Statures ; cut out of the main Bock by 
man's Hand ; where young people coming to seek their Cattel, use to 
sit, play, and repose : They conmionly call it Arthur's Bound Table. 
To insist on those Fabulous Belations which former times have 
broached touching this Prince, I will not, but refer them, who take 
delight in the Beport of such Wonders, to our Old Wives Legends. 
Let it suffice them, that in this King's daies (if they will take the 
word of a good Old Wife of Baih) 

tU toM thie lonb fttUfUeb of fairg* 
he (£l£e queue, ta)ith her jol^ rx^mimns &c 

'In tholde dayes of the king Arthonr, (LI). 
* All WM this land folfild offayeiye. (L 8). 
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King Oberon^ Queen Mabf Prince Cricket^ and his Paranioor 
Pig-Widgeon^ with all their fsax Company, used to lepair hiUier, 
and dance a Cinque-pace upon the Meads, (if they had so much Art 
among them) Yea, by usual resorting and consorting together, they 
became so familiar with our Milkmaids on the Downs, as they would 
not only sport with them, but woo them and win them ; whence the 
Poet: 

Pug icooed Jug, a wily Cuh^ 

To drink with him a SUlibKb, 

MHiich drunkf Utey 9«t familiar grew^ 

As Jug becatne one of tine Crew. 

But this (saith our Wife of BidIC) was many hundred Years ago. 
King OhermCs Race is quite extinct and gone, or else confm'd to 
some other remote Island, where they reside. And she gives a 
Season of this. 

^0t theti a0 Inant tc toalk^ toas an (£Mt 
l\itxt Inalktlh nob) tkt Umitonr himstlfc. 

•Limitors and holy Friers supply the Place of Fairies. Their 
Orizons, Anthems and Prayers have coz^jur'd down all Fayries. 
Before times, young Wenches durst not safely go by themselves : 
Every Bush had his Hob-thrush, but the world is well amended. 

SEomtn mas i^ Bafelg b]} anb bonn 
£n tttcru bnsh, anb bnbtr tntrg ixt 
^htrt ni0 no other incnbns hv± he. 

Safe and secure may now our Maids be. No Inculms^ Goblin, or 
Kight-mare shroud themselves in the Bushy Thickets to surprize 
them, or with a cold Sweat in the Kightimes to oppress them : The 
devout Frier hath scared them. There is no other Incubus but he. 
Neither need they fear any Dishonour; for nothing but holy 
Honesty attends the Frier. 

tnt 00 ftU it,^ that thi0 king Artout 
ab in his \xon»t a lu0tB bacheitr. 

Amongst others of his Princely Retinue, for whom only this brave 
Victorious Prince reserved his Bound Talde^ one Lusty Youth there 
was in his Court, who giving Iteins to his Desire, cncountrcd a young 
amorous Maid, and ravish'd her ; Tlie Report of this Rape within 
few daies came to King ArtJiur*8 Ear, who, to expiate the Guilt of 

* Read *walkeii/ 

• A Proprias Limilcs Terris imponendo, <t- rcmovcnl ibus Jnaikcmata 
dcHUHciatuio dicli, vJL vcresimiU esL (K. D.) 

3 Aud so bifel it, kc. (1. 26). 
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80 foul a Crime, and free his Royal Court of all Dishonour, denounced 
upon this ivanton Courtier due Censure : Which Censure (as may be 
probably conceived) was grounded upon the Statute then, as now in 
Force; That he who committed any Eape should suffer Death. 
Albeit, in those daies, an especial kind of Death was inflicted on the 
Pavisher, and that was, he should lose his Head ; to counterpoize 
this Offence, in depriving another of her Maiden-head. 

£nt that the (Quote, anh other btbitB vxo 
So long prauben the kmg of grare* 
mEiU he hi0 life graunteh in that plare 
^nh sane him to the qnttu 

As it hath been ever accounted the highest Honour for Knights 
to afford succour and relief to distressed Ladies, so hath it been the 
custom of Noble and Affable Ladies to commiserate the Miss-fortunes 
or Overtures of dejected Knights. Such Favour found this young 
Gentleman at the Hands of his Queen and her Ladies : who, no 
sooner heard of this Judgment of Death pronounced upon him, than 
with Prayers and Tears (prevalent Suitors to a compassionate Prince) 
they laboured to reverse that Sentence, and afford some comfort to his 
approaching Buine. As they pray*d, so they prevailed; The King 
(a Mirror in his time, both for Justice and Mercy) gives this 
Knight's Life to his Queen, to dispose of, as shall best like her. 
Nor need he fear ought else than a gracious Usage at her Hands, 
from whose SoUicitancy he had received his Keprieve, if not Reversal 
of Judgment 

^he queue thanketh the king h)ith all her might 
Jlnh after this, thus 0paiu 0he to the knight &c 

The Queen, after due thanks rendered unto the King, for speed- 
ing so well in her Suit, takes Opportunity to talk with this Knight ; 
and tela him how, indeed, by her means, she had procured his 
Heprieve for a time ; but yet he was not to hold himself safe nor 
secure from danger. £Us Life was given her, and she would bestow 
it on him, provided that he performed what she propounded, and 
assoiled what she demanded. 

£ graunt thee thu life, if that thon canet tell me* 
SBhat thing is it, that h)omen mo0t hesiren 
^ctoare, anh hepe thg iieeke boiu from the iren.^ 

^ So longe preyeden the king of grac« ; (L 89) 

Til heliis lyf him grannted in the place. 
^ I graut^ thee lyf, if thou canst tellen me (I. 48). 
' Be war, and keep thy nekke-boon from yrvD. (L 50). 
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A necessary Caution for this condemned Gentleman. As if she 
should say. Go to Sir, your Fact was hainous, for which you have 
here your Sentence. The Sentence of Death, you know, to be 
already pronounced ; to attemper the sharpness of which Censure^ I 
have interceded for you ; and so far prevailed, as it is now in my 
hands whether you live or die. Nor is my Brest so steeled, as alto- 
gether insensible of Compassion. Yet must such a Crime as you 
have committed, sustain the difficulty of some Task before it be 
remitted. This Question then you must resolve me, if ever you 
mean to expect any Favour from me. It concerns our Sex, as from 
our Sex you are to acknowledg the Benefit of your Life. 

tub if thrm rattst not itW it vxt ani)n 
^et tooll £ ^vxt the itat for to gon 

ttoehu ntimth anb a ban, to sekt anb Urt 
In anstaotrt enfEtcxtnt in tltt0 mattrt. 

If the Question seem too intricate, I will give you a twelve- 
moneths time to consider of it ; yet with Sureties for your Return 
at the Years end. Go to, this is all the Favour I will shew you. 
GBo bm0 the knight, anb 0ototofnUs he 0iketh. 

Mightily perplexed was this distressed Knight ; but seeing there 
is no Kemedy, but he must either assoil this Question, or despair of 
Safety; he prepares himself for his Journey. Wherein, you may 
suppose, what Coasts he frequents, with what people of all Qualities 
and Conditions he consorts ; he leaves no place unsought, where he 
conceives the least hope that this Question may be assoil'd. 

fint he ne couth arinen in no C00t 
ISthere a0 he might tv^ in thi0 matere^ 
^tDO creatnre0 accorbing gfert. 

As many Men so many Minds. A whole College of Physidana 
had not more different Opinions ; Nor all the antient Philosophers 
more discrepant Tenets concerning Felicity. Some said it was 
Kiches that did most delight them. Others thought Honours did 
most content them. Others held that Gorgeous Attire did highliest 
take them. Some said Mirth, others said Delight in Bed, others to 
be Widows oft Some, and those of the self-same Sex (for who 
knows better their hearts than themselves) taking compassidn of this 
poor perplexed Knight, and desirous to satisfie him in what they 
could, unriveted the very Secrets of their own Brests, and told him 

' Wher-as he mighte find^ in this matere (1. 67) 
Two craitar^ according^ in-fere. 
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plainly what of all things in the world they for their parts roost 
desired, and what of all others most contented them. For my part, 
said one, there is nought that delights me more, than to have Hearts- 
ease, to he cheared, cherished, flattered and pleas'd ; ever to have my 
Words seconded, my ATguments maintained, and in all my Business 
to have my self duly attended. Another of the same Sex, and for 
her Opinion, hy all likelihood of the same Sect, starts up, and afi&rms; 
That for her part, she loy'd nothing hotter, than to he free and at her 
own Dispose ; to he countermanded hy none, to do what she list ; 
not to he reproved for any Vice that she loved ; to he esteemed wise ; 
more free than nice ; more huxom than precise. 

£01 trrtols there nis none of ns alP 
If Hn; tmQht tooll rlatoe he on the gnll^ 
^hat toe ntU kike 

Here this Good-wife of Bath puts in her Vye, and confirms their 
Opinion, who held that nothing delighted a Woman more than to he 
soothed, seconded, and humored. For whosoever (saith she) use to 
claw us on the Gall, or nettle us, they shall find us to have 
Stomachs. We cannot endure to he controlled ; give us the Swinge, 
or they that oppose us, are sure to he swinged. Again, If we he 
suhject to any Vice, we cannot hrook that any other's Eye should 
prie into our Bosoms. When we are lightest, we desire to he held 
demurest ; when most Vitious, to be reputed most Yertuous. They 
are loy'd most by us, who defend our Vices ; They offend us roost, 
who stile not our Vices Vertues. 

^nb 0ome men esxn,^ that grete belite hane toe 

J [or to ben holbe 0table anb eke secre^ 
ixCt in one pnqiose stebfastls to btoell* 
^nb not betorag thing that men bs tell.* 

Here she proceeds in the Delivery of their several Opinions; 
when she shews, how some held it their highest Delight to he 
esteemed constant in their Courses, secret in their Counsels ; to hold 
their first purpose immutably, and to conceal whatsoever was recom- 
mended to their Secrecy. But how lightly (saith she) we of our Sex 

> For trewely, ther is noon of us alle. (L 83). 

' Read *galle.' 

' And soinme seyn, Ice. (1. 89). 

* For to ben bolden stably and eek seciee (1. M). 
» Read 'dwelle.' 

• And nat biwreye thing that men ns telle. (L 92). 
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set by keeping of Counsel, that Fable of * Aliclc^ reported by Oviil, 
will sufficicnlly discover. 

SBoU gt hjcre the tale : 

(Dnxbt, among otlttr tlung0 dtnall^ 
S^i^» <|Hiba0 kab txtbtt hxB l^ng httxta 
(SrotDxng on hxB kttb, ttoo assee jear^. 

MidOf quasi Mi^Scr ooXoik, because his Eies were blinded or filmed 
with Covetousness. He was King of Phrygia^ and one of the 
richest that ever reign'd. The Poets feign, that after he had restored 
SUenm unto BaceJius, to gratifie his Courtesie, Baeehus promised 
him what Gift soever he should demand; Upon which Offer, he 
desired that whatsoever he touched, might be into Gold turned. 
By which means, the very Meat which was provided for his Bepast, 
became Gold ; so as, though he surfetted in Gold, he famish'd for 
Food. Well then deserved he an Asses Ears for his Labour, who 
could not satisfie his Desires without starving Nature. Now to 
cover this Deformity (as may be supposed) he wore purposely long 
Hair, so as none know of it, save only his Wife, whom he especially 
trusted, and to whose Secrecy those long Ears of his were only dis- 
closed. She, who had solemnly vow'd never to disclose what he had 
recommended to her Trust; both to keep her Oath, and yet disgorge 
her Stomach of that Secret, which lay so fretting and frying on her, 
as she must needs be delivered of it ; resolved one day to go down to 
a Marish near adjoyning, far remote from the sight or search of man ; 
where, just like as a Bittern puts his Beak in a Beed, and through 
the hollowness of the Cane makes a shrill and sharp sound, so lay 
Midas Wife with her Mouth to the Water, using these Words ; Dost 
thou hear, Hum Marish'i my Husband has a pair of Assess Ears; 
Hits is a Secret, none but my self knows of it; I tcoidd not /or a 
toorld impart it So, now my Heart is eased: My Lace would have 
broke, if I had not discMd it. 

Wm rtntnaunt of the tale, if s< ^^^ here 
^ebeth (Dnibe, anb there s< tnag it lere. 

This Story you may read in the Eleventh Book of his Metamor- 
phosis, where the Beason of this Transformation is lively expressed. 

* Baochus Bounty so freely bestowed, was not so discreetly employed bv 
jl/ufot, as Neniune'i Gifts were by Theseus : This brought Midas to the Brink 
of Misery: Thoee wrought Thesus safe DeliTeiy. (BL B.) 

> Ovyd^, amonses oth^ le thin^es smale, (L 96) 
Seyd^, Myda hadde, under his long^ heres, 
Growings u|>-on his heed two i 
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^hi0 knight, of tohith mg itXt i» 0pt£»Uo 
SBhsn that he tstCa^t, he nught not rxnne tnecebs 
^hxB 10 to Bag, tohat tooman lontn m00t 
SEithin hi0 hme 0or0kD£bl toa0 hi0 g00te, &c^ 

Many Coasts and Countries had ibis distressed Knight searched, 
sundij Folkes Judgments and Opinions had he sought^ yet is he no 
nearer, than when he began. Different were their Conceits, accord- 
ing to the Difference of their Minds. Nothing was definitely con- 
cluded, because their Judgments were so diversly distracted. On 
draws the time, in which his Summons cals him home ; which, rather 
than he will not keep, in regard of those dear Friends Words engaged 
for him, he resolves to suffer a thousand Deaths. Thus perplexed, 
wanders this Pilgrim Knight, hopeless of any Besolve for his 
Question, and consequently out of all hope to procure his Pardon. 

fint home he goth, he might not 0oionme* 
%he has toa0 come, he mu0t home retnrne 

fiXit in hi0 toag, it hapneh him to rihe 
n all hi0 caxt, nnber a £ore0t 0ihe 
SBhere he 0atD xn^fott a hamtce go' 
Of labte0 fonre anh ttDentg, ano jet xao &c 

Amidst these distracted Cares of his, as he travels homeward (for 
approached was the time of his Return, with a general Expectance of 
his Besolve) as he casts his troubled Eye aside, he sees a Company 
of dainty and delicate Ladies, Sylvanes or Wood-Nymphs all, leading 
a pleasant Dance near to the Forrest side ; Towards them he address- 
eth his Course, in hope to receive some Comfort from them. But to 
increase his Anguish, no sooner draws be near them, than they vanish. 

^ creattire 0ah) he that bare life 

Bane in the grene, he 0atD 0itting an olb toife^ 

Jl fouler toignt there maj no man heni0e. 

Beauty was gone, and Deformity left All those amiable Ladies 
were quite vanished ; and none remaining but an old Hag, whose 
sight b^t in him more Loathing than Loving. Those, whom former 
times have painted out for the most ugly, and worst-favoured Creatures 
that ever breathed ; even NayB, CaUutes^ ThestyliSy were dainty Para- 
gons in Nature.* 

^ With-inn^ his brest fill sorw^ftd wm the ^ocMt; 0- 130). 

* But hoom he gooth, he mighte nat aoioiinie. (1. 131) 
The day was eom^ that hoomward most^ he toome, 

' Wher-as he aaiig^ np-on a dannoe go— (L 135). 

* Save on the gien^ he aaiigh sittinn a wyf ; (L 142). 

• This Uother-Midnight, ahap'd like a Swedkn Hag, and by aU likelihood 
the Fayries Midwife. (R. R) 

BRATHWAIT. Q 
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Jlgnin the knight the Dlb toift gan tctxBt} 
A proper Salute, and as mannerly a Begreet, you may expect, as 
an old Trot of her shape could afford. For thus she seems to 
accost him : ' God may you bless, young Gentleman ; for you look 
' like a bonny gameson Youth. What vmy bound you so fast down 
<by this uncouth Forrest 1 Sure, if I miss not my Mark, you are 

* out of your Aim ; for this is no High-way ; Sooth in God, there is 
< somewhat or other, that gripes you by th' Heart ; for your fresh 

* flowry Countenance looks pale. Is it Love, a God's Name, or some 

* sike giddy thing that girds you 1 

^9EtU mt tohat je Btktn bg B^"^^ ^*B* 

iPtrabbtntxirt it maB the better be 

%\dB 0lb tolkt conru timch thing (qb she) 

We old Trots are good for something. We have many fine 
Medicines in store, that lustier Hussies little wot on. Bead your 
Bede to me then boldly, you shall find me an honest old woman ; 
And a true trusty Friend in a Comer, though she be never so ore- 
spent by Nature, may do a Buzsom Boy a Pleasure. 

fB lefe nurther (qb thxB knight) rertaine 
nam but beeb, but if that £ ean 0ain 
SBhat thing it is, that toomen nuret beeire 
(Cottb ge me txnsst, £ toolb ipiite toell Bonr hire.' 

His time limited is so shorty and so speedy his Task, as it admits 
no delay. He discoveis unto her the reason of his Baunge in that 
desert and unfrequented Forrest The Question that he is injoyned 
to assoil upon pain of Life, he declares unto her. Albeit small Com- 
fort he expect from her. This he no sooner imparts, than she retams 
from this unexpected Answer to bring him back to himself, from this 
high-beat Path of his approaching Danger. 

Uigkt me ths tronth here in ms hanb (qb she) 

She next thing that £ reittiire of the^ 
^hon 0halt it lo, if it be in ths might 
Jlnb £ b)X)U tell it b^. ^ it be night. 

Dapper Youth, quoth she, this Geer is of some weight ; It is a 
dear wade, when your Life lies upon last Stake. Well, go to ; yon 
have travell'd far, and you are never a Chip the wiser. You shall 

> Agm the knight this olde wyf gin rise. (I 144). 

* ' Tel me, what that ye eeken, by your fey t (L 146). 
Ptnventor^ it may the bettre be ; 

Thisf olde folk can maehel thing,' quod ahe. 

* Condf ye me mau^ I wold^ wel oaytf your hyre, (1. 152). 

* The nezte thing that I reqnere thee (L 154). 
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see an old Wife has some Wit But first you must requite me, or I 
mean never to resolve you. Give me your Hand-Promise, that after 
I have told you this Question, you will grant whatsoever I shall 
demand of you, if it be in your power ; Do not deny me, lest I leave 
you as I found you. 

|0att^ here mg trxmjkt (qb the kniflht) £ graunt.^ 
Life IB sweet; he will neither deny her, nor delay her, but vows 
truly to perform whatsoever shall be injoyned by her. 

^han qb she, I mag rat toell atmunt* 
^hg life is 0afe 

Be of good chear then. Your Life is as safe as mine, and safer 
too ; for I have one Foot ith' Grave, as you may see, already. I will 
so truly resolve it, as the Queen herself, who first put this Question 
to you, shall before all that fair Assembly maintain it, that the 
proudest she that wears a Kerchief on her Head, shall not deny it 
Withdraw your self into that Arbour, and I will tell you. 

SBithxmt lenger Bfuht^ 

%ho robmeb 0he a ^ristel in hi0 ere 

^nb bab him to be glab, anb hatu no fere. 

The preciousest Ear-Bing that ever he wore. What he had 
sought for among so many Beauteous Damosels, in so many fre- 
quented places, in such eminent Courts, and could never attain, he 
finds now in the Brest of an old withered Hag, in a wild Forrest, far 
remote from the Seat or Sight of men. Suppose him then, thus pro- 
vided, now approaching the Court, where he is expected according to 
his Day limited, to return his Answer, where he is either to come off 
with Honour or Danger. 

(^he xtuene her self, fitting ae a jneiise) 

t00embleb ben, hi0 an0b)ere tot to here 
nh aftertDarb thi0 knight b)a0 bobe apere. 

A great Assembly of women are purposely come to Court to hear 
this Knight's Answer, and to give their Judgments, as may be 
thought, whether this Question to him proposed, were by him truly 
or no resolved. A general Silence by an Yes, thrice publickly 
cried, was to all Women iigoyned. A Task, I giant of no small 
difficulty, but this was, to th' end this Knight should not be inter- 
rupted. The Knight, after his Appearance^ and so free Audience, 

1 < Have beer my traothe,' quod the Imight, 'I gnrate.' (L 157). 
* 'Thtnne,' quod the, ' I dar me wel avaute,' (L 158). 
* With«ooten knger speohe (L 104). 
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with a shrill Voice and stout Spirit, as one confident of his Answer, 
assoiles the Question with this Besolution : 

ts liege lahg: genemlls, qh. he 

%ovxtxi hesiren to hane Bxmerainte 
J^0 toell otier her hitebrmhB as her Ixme 
Jlnh tox io hm in maietrs hem abmu 
N3Ehi0 10 i^tncc vxofA hesire, though se me kilP 
^oth a0 sxnt U0t, £ am here at gour h)iU.^ 

There is nothing which a woman desires more than Soyeraignty ; 
Couimand is her Content ; Dominion her Minion ; her will her WeaL 
This the Poet confirms : 

Nor Love, nor Life, nor Liberty, nor Land, 
Can please a Wetich, unless she have Command. 

Soveraigntj is such a Pearl in her Eye, that Dfe is a loathing 
unless it be attending. Thus hath he returned his Answer ; now 
hear what Applause it receives in this fair Foeminine Assembly. 

£n all the rimrt nas there toite ne maib* 

toiboto, that nmtrarieb that he.0aib 
M ^i^f he toa0 Norths ban hi0 life.' 

By general Voice and Vote he is held worthy to have his Life. 
Their own Bosoms else would have condemned them, and netled the 
old rivell'd Hag, from whom he receiv'd that Answer, and who all 
the time had been silent, to have stirred her glib Tongue among 
them. Now imagine, after this Question so fully resolved, and the 
whole Court of Women ready to be dissolved, with what unexpected 
Joy this Late perplexed Knight was transported; which, (behold 
the Mutability of all Earthly Comforts, ever sweeter in Ambition 
than Fruition) was as quickly exiled, by another Occurrent which 
now succeedeth. 

^nb toith that toorb, wf 0tert the olb toife^ { 

Sfthich that the knight fonb 0itttn9 Jon the grene < 

^ft^^B (4^ ^ke) mg eoueraine labg itnene — 
No sooner was this Question resolved, the Knight pardoned, and 
all ready to depart, than up starts this old Trot^ and appeals to the 
Queen, who sate as Chief Justice; to whom she exhibits her 
Petition, after that, like another Omphada, she had unnimbly rushed 
down upon her four Quarters, and in her best homely manner had 

> R«sd*kille*iDd 'wills.* 

* In tl the court ne wns ther wyf ne nayde (L 187). 
' Bnt seyden, ' he was worthy Iian his lyf.' (L 189.) 

* And with that word up stirte thf olde wyf (1. 190). 
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done her Reverence : ** Madam, I am an old woman, and so must 
** youngest here be, if they live to't ; yet an old woman deserves her 
" due as well as the youngest : This gay Knight, simply though I 
" stand here, was taught by me his Answer : for which he plighted 
*«me his Troth, that whatsoever I should demand at his Hand, if it 
"lay in his power, he would perform. 

Atfoit the ronrt than pmg Z the eir knight 
((Qb. 0he) that thou me tahe unto thu toift 
^ot toeU thou kDotet, that £ hane kept lhj{ life. 

You shall not say, Sir Knight, that I love you ill ; both to save 
your Life, and procure you a Wife, is no mean Courtesie. I mean to 
bestow no worse than my self on you; and many a poor Knight 
would be heartily glad of a worse Choice. You know Promise is 
Debt ; nor can you pay your Debt, unless you tender your self. 

H £ Bag falee, eag nag npon thg fag. 
^hie kmght anetoerb, alae mtb luelatDas. 

She puts him to his Book-Oath, but he will neither take it, nor 
her by his goodwill. He must now turn over a new Leaf, and act 
another fresh Scene of Sorrow. For, tliiuks he, if Life be nothing 
without Society, what may Uiat Life be worth, where he must live 
with her whom he eternally loths t Thus to live were to die ; yea to 
die were to live, rather than embrace such a Life. Better thinks he, 
it had been by many Degrees, to have stood Mute, and submitted 
himself to the extreamest Censure, than upon such hard tearms to 
have procured an Answer, the issue whereof will undo him for ever. 
He resolves then to make her a fair Proffer, the Acceptance wlioreof, 
though it should make him a Beggar, yet in his Conceipt infinitely 
happier. 

^ake all mg goob, anb let ms bobn go. 

^as i|b 0he, than £ Bhxttnt b0 both ttoo.^ 

As if he should say, I confess freely, that I have receiv'd an 
incomparable Courtesie from you ; being the next Means under God 
and my Gracious Soveraign, of preserving my Life ; Nor will I deny 
but I promised you upon the Answer I receiv'd from you, whatsoever 
were in my power, I would freely and without exception give you. 
But little did I expect that my self should be the Gift Alas ! You 
are an old Woman, and should think of other matters, than such 
youthful Marriages. For what would this beget but Jealousie in 
you. Discontent in me, and some miserable End to us both t This 
> ' Nay than,' quod she, ' I shrewf us bothe two*! ' (1. 206). 
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Disparity in our Years, can make no true Harmony in our Aflections. 
Age, generally ia more given to the World, than the Flesh : Accept 
then of my Fortunes, I lay them down at your Feet, and leave me 
to the wide world to raise me an Estate. I have nothing too dear 
for you but my self; release me of that, and take all. This, he 
thought would have prevail'd, but he is far deceived; She expressly 
answers him, Uiat it was not his Fortunes that could content her ; 
No, nor all the precious Ore, Metals, nor Minerals of the whole 
Earth. As his own Life was by her moans saved, so expects she 
that his own Person shall recompense it. Set your heart then at 
rest, saith she, as you received from me the Benefit of your Life, so 
nothing will content me but being your Wife and your Love. 

fts Labt (i)b he) nag mg bAm)matiim 
la0 that ang of mp natixm &c. 

My Love, my loathing ! Hanging and wedding go by destiny, 
and he holds it disputable, whether his loss of life or choice of such 
a Wife, were the greater Misery. He holds MaiiiaTB opinion in his 
affiance to this woman. 

Paula likes me^ so shall I never her^ 
Because she's old^ unless she elder teere. 

He could be the better contented to marry her, if he were but 
persuaded that he should shortly become her Survivor ; mean time, 
this is his oonceipt ; though, he received from her the benefit of his 
life, yet he holds his life at too high a rate to be enthralled to her 
love. Neither, as he verily thinks, would thb disgrace which he 
should thus incur, by ingaging himself to this unweldy Beldame, 
who was a very fardel of Diseases, reflect only upon himself, but on 
his whole Nation : For to describe her, and bestow on her her true 
Character, what was she, but a sapless seer stock without verdure ; 
a crawling creeping Cricket, without vigour ; a proportionless feature 
without favour) One, whose mouth like a common sewer, was ever 
driveling ; whose Nose, like a perpetual Limbeck, was ever dropping. 
The Sdaiica had taken Possession of her Hip ; the Megrim of her 
Head ; An aged Film had quite covered her Eyes ; And an incessant 
Cough taken seizure of her Lungs. Her Mouth was discharged of 
the Grinders; from which issued such a Steam, as it would have put 
a Serjeant in mind of his Mortality. Yet must this proper Puss be 
this Knight's dainty Bride ; For howsoever he hold himself highly 
disparaged, his Nation dishonoured, his succeeding Hopes eternally 
dashed ; 
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^ht tnb 10 lhi0, that ht 



(Eotidtmineb toa^, thai n^tB must he her totb^ 
j Jlnb tafceth thi0 olb totft, anb Qoeth to beb.' 



He must i)erform his Promise ; Where women are Jxidgcs, the 
worst of their Sex must not be wronged. Now what a comtortable 
Bridal tliis was, let them judge, who have known the misery of a 
Loathed Bod. But no Remedy, in cases of such inevitable Necessity; 
He must put on the best Countenance he can, and learn to dissemble 
with the World, the bitterest of whose Discontents he hath now 
sufficiently tasted. 

okD toolbm Bomt men 0at) Barauentnre 



N^hat for mg negligence, i bo no nire 
^0 tellen gon the J05 anb ihe arrag' 
^hat at the feaet toad that iike bag. 

Now some (saith this old Wife of Bath) will perhaps expect that 
I should speak of the Joy and JoUity, Feasts and Solemnity of this 
gooiUy Marriage, As first, how the Bride and Bridegroom were 
attired, with what Companies attended, what Dainty Cates were 
provided, how the Feastcrs were ranked, with what Musick and 
Melody cheared. 

^p the tohich thing anstocre shortlg X shall^ 
£ 0ag there loons no jog ne {ee0t at aU. 

They that expect any jovial Day at such a Bridal-Day, are much 
deceived ; There was nothing there but Pouting, Louring, and Cloudy 
Weather ; All things were out of tcmi)er ; No Consort could keep 
any Concord, when the Chief of the Feast were at such mortil Dis- 
cord. They that came to their Table, might be sure to find store 
of Foul in every Comer ; Foul Looks, Foul Lips, Foul Linnen. Well 
may we think then ; 

(Sret toa0 the 0orotD the knight hab in hi0 thought^ 
SBhan he toad toith hid toite a bebbe ibrought. 

He is now entring his Mount jEtna, or his Ckiueastis rather ; for 
she is cold enough for any se&'^on. A perpetual Feaver now afHicts 
him. Best he cannot, yet may she rest, and will not. 

^ Constreyned was ht nedes most hir wedde (L 215). 
' And Uketh his oldf wyf, and gooth to bedde 

s ... and al tharray (1. 219). 

That at the feste was that ilke day. 

* To whiche thing shortly answer^ I shal, (L 221) 
I seyf , ther naa no Joy^ ne fest^ at aL 

* Greet was the wo the knight hadd^ in his thoght, (1* 227). 



88 Tlic Wife of BaiKs Tale. Lines 229-249. 

^e toabtoeth, aitb tnmetk to anb ixo} 
mis 0lb toife lag stniliitQ eumito 
^nb saib: O Ittt husbonbt, (D bnubicitt 
Jlartth nterg knight tivxt a0 se?' 

While he makes his Bed his Back, tumiDg to and fro, tossing and 
wallowing in his Sheets of Shame, for so he holds them, his Bed- 
fellow expostulates the Cause with him, and with a comfortahle 
Smile, as you may gather, by her amiable Favour and Feature, thus 
accosts him ; * Good God, Dear Husband, what a tossing and turning 
' you make ! Fares every Knight with his Wife as you do t Is this 
' the Ck)mf ort of a first Nights Marriage t Marry, Fie upon Wedding 
'and this be it Are Eling Arthur^s Knights so dainty of their 
'Love, as they will tender no Benevolence to them from whom they 
' i*eceive the Benefit of their Life f Sure, others are neither so coy 
'nor curious, so dainty nor dangerous of their Busses nor Embraces 
' as you be. Am not / she, who preserved your Life from Danger, 
' and since have married you, which deserves some Honour f How is 
' it then, that like a mad man, you shew this Distemper, and with- 
' hold that Freedom of Love from me, which you ought in duty to 
'tender! First Night had been no such great matter, if you had 
'been more sparing of your Love hereafter. 

<£5. Jbhal i0 m; gilt ? for gobs lont tell me it' 
J^nb it shall be amenbeb if X mag. 
Jlmenbeb (qb this knight) alas nas naj) &c. 

Sure my Guilt cannot be so great, but if you look on the Means 
of your Safety, that will excuse me ; But if I have been in ought 
blame-worthy, do but impart it, and I shall amend it. Amend it 
(quoth the Knight) Uiat's impossible. When I look on thy De- 
formity, it makes me quite forget the means of my Safety. Thy 
Presence makes my Bed loathsom; thy Old Age and base Birth 
make my Life wearisom. No wonder then, if I thus toss, turn and 
turmoil my self, when I see no Object that may afford to my restless 
Misery the least Hope of Comfort Burst then, poor hapless Heart, 
since thou art destitute of all Hope, and deprived of all Means of 
Help. 

£s this ((|b she) the eause of gonr unrest? 

39t certainlu qh he, no h)onber nis. 

^ He walweth, and he turneth to and fro (!• 229) 

Hia olde wyf lay amylinge evenno, 

And aeyde, o dere hoaal^nd, ben'eiUf 
* Fareth evcrv knight tliua with his wyf as ye f 0- 232). 
» AVhat is my gilt ! for godd^ lov^, tel me it, <L 240). 
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AVliaty saiih she, is this all you can object against me t Is it my 
Base Parentage, or Mean Personage the only Season of your Distast f 
Yes, answers he, what Seasons can be greater, when neither outward 
Worth, nor Equality of Birth suits with mine Honour! 

rko dtr (qb sht) £ cmitk iimtnb aU thi0 
tkst rat list, n it Jbere itcitB three 
$0 toell je might^ beare sou bnto me. 

Well Sir, these are no such great Eyesores, but they might be 
cured ; yea, and before three Daies were expired, if you demeaned 
your self towards me as became a Loving Husband. But whereas 
you stand so much upon Gentility of Blood ; Trust me, sweet Spouse, 
these Titles are but Trifles. Those only are to be held generous, who 
are Yertuous ; those Ignoble, who are Vicious. Nobility of Blood, 
if it want inward Worth, is soon corrupted ; and the highest Family 
without Yertue, stained. It is true, we derive from our Ancestors 
our Descents, yet if we come short of them in Deserts, we more 
dishonour them, than we are honoured by them. For howsoever 
tliey confer on us their Inheritance, they cannot leave us their Good- 
ness; That must be by our own Endeavours obtained, not to us 
Lineally derived. He is a right Gentleman, that has gentle Con- 
ditions ; from whence he took his Kame, as it agreed best with his 
Nature. ^ 

SBel mn the toise pottt of Florence 
^hat hight ^aunte, Bftkt in this sentence.* 

Daaiif, a Famous Italian Poet, of whom succeeding times have 
given this Approved Testimony ; 

Ingenuom Daunt, iciio hatl the AH to fit 
Hie Subject to hie Verse, hie Verse to it. 

He was Laureat in his Time, and of such a pregnant present 
Conceipt, as he was no less honoured by the Eminentest Princes 
then living ; who joy*d to be his Meeoenas : than memorized after his 
Death with a rich and sumptuous Monument, with his Effigite to 
life engraven on it. 

|p0 in such manner rime i0 Canutes tale 

ful selbe np riseth bg hie brauiuhes emale 
rotoeeee of man: for (Sob of his goobnesee 
SBol that toe daim of him mtr gentilneede.^ 

1 Read' migbte' (L 252). 

- That highte DaDt, speken in this senteDce; (L 270). 

* AVol that of him we dayiuf oiir gentillestfc ; (1* 274). 
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i Here this old Woman shews her self graced ^vith inward Worth, 
/though she want outward Parts, in a free Delivery of her Reading 
both in Poetry and Philosophy. Wherein she first repeats Daunfs 
Divine Sentence, how we are to attribute all glory unto God, from 
whom we receive not only outward Prowess, but all inward (Good- 
ness. From our Elders, we may receive Fortunes and Temporal 
Blessings, which usuaUy prejudice most, where they are possessed 
most : But for inward Abilities, it is not in their power to derive 
them to us, nor bestow them on us. And he gives the Reason, which 
he confirms with a Familiar Instance : For, saith he. Should Good- 
ness be derived lineally, then where there is any goodness in the 
Ancestor, it should diffuse and propagate it self to all Ids Family ; 
None that descended from him, should be addicted to any ViUany : 
There would be an Heritage of Goodness in the whole Linage. Just 
as Fire, should you cany it into the darkest Cell betwixt Heav*n and 
Frozen Caucasus, yet would it^ according to its Natural Quality and 
0|)eration, give Light aud Heat ; The Darkness of the House could 
neither obscure nor extinguish it; till what fed it were consumed, 
and 80 it self became quenched. But it is far otherwise with Gentry; 
it derives no such Xative Motion nor Operation from her Family. 

?or gah it tox)t, men mag full often fiub* 
lovbts 0ou bone shame anb billauB 

As Bastard-Slips take seldom deep Root, so the freest and most 
generous Plants bring not alwaies foi-th most Fruit. The hopefullest 
Cyens are oft-times most degenerate. Catiline and Cetltegus were a 
shume to their Fathers ; So were Semphronia and Lfteilla to their 
Mothers. He or she then (saith this Moral Bride) that would be 
accompted Generous, let him be Yertuous ; He cannot be a Gentle- 
man, that is not endowed with a Gentle Mind. Be he or she never 
80 nobly Descended, if Debauch*d, they are but Peasants. Neither 
can we justly challenge to our selves any Honour from our Ancestors, 
if we second them not in Actions worthy the Renown of those 
Ancestors. It is neither Priority of Place, nor Nobility of Race, 
that deserves Approving, but Gentleness and Affability, which from 
God have their sole Beginning. 

^htnkcth hoto noble, as saith "Balerins 
S3a0 thilkt ^nllins ^ostilius. 

* For, gnd it woot, men may wel often findc (L 294) 
A lorJetf ttou^ do »baiu^ aud vileiuye ; (1. 294). 
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TuUus Hoetilius, of whom 8o glorious a mention is made 
by Valerius Maximus, was the third King of the Ramans^ 
a Prince of Singular Sobriety, a singular Observer of all Yertues ; 
Insomuch as his own Goodness rais'd him to that Oreatness. His 
Poverty could not keep him from Imperial Dignity, because the Eyes 
of all good men were upon him ; by whose general Suffrage he was 
elected, and to a Kegal Seat advanced. Peruse likewise the Works 
of Seneca and Boeiius, two Authors most sententiously Divine, and 
you shall find (saith this old Bride) that it is gentle Deeds that make 
one truly Oentile. By all which, she expressly concludes, that an 
Honourable Descent infers not ever Eminence of Desert ; For as one 
may be Low-bred and well dispos'd, so may one be High-bom, and 
ill-affected. 

Inh thtrefort hert huebonb. 1 thtt0 roncXube 

II koert it that mine nnctitta toere rutz 

Itt mas tl^^t hit Qcb, anb 00 hope 1 

^ntnnt me grare to libe berlxmslg.' 

Surcease Husband, to twit me thus with Baseness of Birth; 
Though mine Ancestors were rude, yet if God give me Grace to bo 
good, my Yertuous life shall ennoble my low line. Let not this 
therefore so much distast you, though my Descent be mean, I pur- 
pose to supply that Want by Deserts, if that may please you. 

tnb there ns pe of pouertie* me reprene 
he hie (Sob. oii tohom that toe bileue 
£n iDtlfttl ponerte' chese lo lebe hie life &c 

Secondly, Whereas you seem so much to tax me for njy Poverty; 
That Condition is rather to be loved, tlian reproved. He who may 
be a Pattern to us all for Imitation, preferred voluntary Poverty 
before any other Condition. Neither may we think would He have 
chus*d it, if there had been any Evil in it. , The Philosopher saith, 
To be silent in Prosperity, chearful in Adversity, in both to shew an 
Indifferency, is the highest Pitch of Philosophy. It is the Saying of 
Sage Seneca, and other Learned men. That he only is Prosperous and 
Happy, who contents himself with his Poverty ; Admit he be not 
worth a Shirt to his back, he has Wealth enough, who holds himself 
content. He is the richest, whose Desires are fewest; He the 
poorest, whose Wishes are fullest There is no Poverty but Sin 
properly. Juvenal speaks merrily: 

^ Grante me grace to liTen vertnoosly. (L 818.) 
» Read 'povert.' 
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He thaV$ eo poor he is not worth a Groat^ 
Be/ore a Thief may sing a merry Note. 

k Yea, to describe more fully the Excellency of Poverty ; It is a 
\ Soveraign good, though generally hateful, inwardly fruitful. An 
expedite Dispatcher of Business ; For howsoever we pay for Expe£- 
tion in these Courts on Earth, this is that leads xis in the expeditest 
Course to the Court of Heaven ; It enlighteneth our Understanding, 
enliveneth our Conceiving, rectifieth our Judgment, if in these Gusts 
of seeming Affliction we be patient These, and many other excellent 
Fruits produceth Poverty, though few or none entertain it willingly. 
Kay, which is more, it brings Man to tlie Knowledg of himself, and 
of God, who, for his Love to Man, humbled himself. Besides, It 
is a very clear Mirror or Lookiug-Glass, wherein he may distinguish 
Friends from Foes, and try whom he may safely trust. Keprove me 
then no more (Gentle Sir) for my Poverty ; nor grieve your self at 
that which brings with it more Comfort than Miser}*. 

^okD 0ir. tY>,t at tVtt tie repreutb me^ 

\\\t certcd sir, though none autorite 

SBere in no bokc pt gcnttls xrf honour 

^ainc that vxtn shulb an olb kbight honour &c2 

Lastly Sir, Wliereas you despise me for mine Age; If no 

L^^ vj>\ Authority did enjoy n you, nor no Book inform you, that Age wer e 

^ r ^ to be reverenced , even your own Gentilit}' would exact this from you, 

) , and that inbred Civility which Nature hath planted in you. Wlien 

(^r^Vi^Au^ you see an Old Man, for the Reverence you bear unto his Age, you 

^iAxJh^O clepe him Father. Will you contemn me then, because I am like 

your Mother) In this res[)ect, you should rather cherish, than 

discourage me, honour, than disparage me. 

Gray Hairs were once in reverence tUl now, 
So were deep Furrotcs in an Aged Brow. 

Believe it Sir, though * Gray Hairs be young mens Terrors, they 
are old mens Treasures ; Though young mens Laughter, they are old 
mens honours. More Experience is here shrouded, than Fair Looks, 
or Fresh Locks ever yet attained. 

Ao\B thtrt as ge eain,' that £ am fouU anb olbt 
%kan brcbe gou not t4) btn a cokebolbe. 

* Now, sir^, of elde ye repreve me (L 351). 
' Seyn that men shold^ an old wight doou faTour, (1. 354). 

* Now ther ye aeyc, &c (I. 357). 
* Cnui JuveHum Spectra, Schhui SpectUa; Javenum Lttdihria, Senum 

Decora : Adag. (R. B.) 
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Now whereas you still cast in my Dish, mine Age and Deformity ; 
This you may use for an Antidote against Jealousie. When you are 
abroad, you need not fear me; Affection is grown so cold in me, it 
can work no strong Effects on my Phantasie. Neither will any one 
desire much to court me, for my Deformity. Decrepit Age and want 
of Beauty, are sufficient Guardians to preserve Chastity. For as Age 
is ever attended on by Honour, it is with more Reverence loved than 
lusted after. 

fnt nathele0. sin £ kmrto sour btlitt^ 
shall fttlfii gxmr tomrlbln appetite. 
(Ehtat nott) {qt she) ont si thtse thinuB* ttotg 
^0 hnxu vxt foxdt anb olbt, til that { btg 
Ji.nb be io sou a treble humble toife 
Jlnb tuxur gou bisplease in all mg life 
(Dr eU tool Tism haue me Tioxiq anb faire' 
^xib take sour abuenturst of the repaire 
%hat shal rome to gout house, berause of me 
Or in Bomt other plare, ma; toell be? 

But go too Sir; I see these pleas will hardly please. The Bride 
that lyes by you must be beautiful or she will not content you. 
Beauty is a dainty Pearl in your eye. Well ; you shall have your 
desire : There is nothing that may delight you, wherein I will not 
satisfie you, if it be in my power to grant you. Go to tben, I will 
offer to your choice two things, wherein please your self, and you 
shall please me who am your second self. First is, whether yon will 
have me aged and deformed as I now am ; and so find me an humble, 
loving, and affable Wife, unwilling to displease you, ready at bed 
and board to be disposed by you, in all respects conformable unto 
you. Or else, you will have me young and fair, and subject your 
self to the hazards of beauty. For well you know, that as youth is 
sooner tempted, so is beauty soonest tainted. I cannot avoid it but 
I must have Suitors to court me, Servants to comfort me, dainty Di- 
dappers to visit me. Your house must be alwayes open to Strangers, 
mine arms to embraces, my perfum'd Lips to youthful Kisses. 

^tD these vonx seluen whether that ||ou liketh 
%his knight aniseth him, anb sore sxketh 
Ipnt at the ^tuA, he saib in manete :^ 

1 Bat natheleet, sin I knowf your delyt (L 861 )l 
s Read Mbbget* (L 868). 

* Or Mm ye wol han me yong It fair (L 867) 
And takf your ayentar^ of the repair 
That ahal be to your hops, &c. 

* But atte lastf he seyd^ in this manere, (L 873). 
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5 labg Atib ms lont, anb toife 00 bcrt 

put me in sour bise gxmemaunrt 
(Ehc0eth s^tt^ 0clf, tohirh tnav bt mort pleaenncc^ 
Jlnb most hotioar to gmt anb tne aleo 
1 b0 no force whether of the ttoo* 

The world is well amended ; Now when it is in his choyce, he 
stands indifferent for her Change. Yet conld he find in his heart 
that she had Beauty, so none might share with him in her Beauty. 
But Jealousie is such a dangerous Malady, as to prevent all occafllion, 
he will content himself with her Deformity, rather than become 
subject to so cureless an Infirmity. First therefore he here adviseth, 
then sigheth, lastly thus concludeth : Albeit^ Dear Wife, you may 
imagine what Comfort it would be to me to enjoy a Beautiful Bed- 
fellow; one whose outward Parts might make her honoured where- 
ever she resorted ; and whose sweet Society might allay my Distasts, 
and improve my Comforts whensoever occasioned ; yet shall not you 
^ i find me so drenched or drowned in sensual Delights, as to prefer 

^ I mine own Appetite before the Light of Beason. I understand by 

7 h your grave and discreet Arguments, that you are wise, which is to be 

'J if incomparably valued above all outward Beauty. l^Iake clioyce then 

{ of what may seem best in your own Discretion ; I will in no wise 
give way to my own blind Affection ; which of these two soever may 
tender you most Pleasure and Honour, chuse it, and so dis|x>se of me 
and it, as your Honour may be most advanced by it I shall hold 
my self content whether of 4hese two you accept. 

^or a0 s^tt Uketh, it 0ttffi0eth me. 
%han hane £ got of gou the' maetrit (qb 0hc) 
Sin 3E mas rhe0e, anb joneme a0 mg li0t^ 
w ctcttB toife (qb he) £ holb it for the^ be0t 
ga99t me (qb 0lte) toe be no lenger tairothe 
Slot bs mg imeth, £ tooll be to T^on bothe &c 

f Now what she so long aim'd at, she has got ; her aum ^^J 
y therein, which may seem more strange,* his Happiness. fYouhave 
given me, saith she, the Mastery; which shall be such a Govern- 
ment, as it shall not have the least tast of Tyranny. This you have 
done so freely, as it injoins my Usage to be friendly. Qo to Sir ; 
You shall hence find what Benefit an obedient and observant 

^ Cheseth vour-telf, wliich may be most pleaance, (L 876). 

' I do no (on the whether of the two (L 878). 

* Omit 'the.' 

^ Sin I may chese, and govcme as me lest f (L 881). 

•Omtt'forthe.' 



r-^ 
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Husband may reap by leaigning his Will to the Will of his Wife : 
You stood doubtful at firsts whether of those two Offers trhich I 
made you, were to be accepted by you ; That is, whether you would 
haye me continue as I am. Aged and Deformed, but withal Constant, 
Continent, and to your Command Obedient ; Or Young and Beauti- 
ful, but withal Youthful, and in danger to become Incontinent. But 
now I shall take from you all Occasion of Doubting, and make you 
happy in your Affection. For I will be to you both Young and 
Beautiful ; and withal so constant in my Love, so Continent in my 
Desires, so Moderate in my Delights, so Temperate in my Eesolves, 
so Discreet in my Directions, so Yertuously Good and Gracious in 
all my Actions, as you shall find your Happiness fully Crowned in 
enjoying me. Nor will I feed your Hopes with any long Delay ; 
For by the next Morning, shall my Beauty be such, as no Lady from 
East to West may compare with me ; whereof; with my Life, dispose 
as may best please you. 

fnb 00 thtD 0ltptt till it toas morntD grate 
nb than mt satb, tohan it toe inxt^ 
Ca0t bn the rourttine, anb lokt Koto it ia,^ 

tub mhm thie knight 0ata) all this 
hat eht bo fairt teas anb 00 song Ihtrio 
^or jog he hfnt her in his armts ttoo. 

Howsoever it be said, that they both slept ; It is probably U^ be 
doubted, whether he, at leasts slept or no. Such a longing desire he 
had to see this approaching Hour of her Transmutation. But when 
this happy Hour was approached, Aurora her bumish'd Beams dis- 
persed, and the Curtain drawn aside, by which this Brides Beauty 
might be discerned; it is not to be imagined how strangely this 
over-joyed Bridegroom was intranced. Straight-waies he inwreaths 
her in his Arms, looks Babies in her Eyes : and as one embathed in 
Bliss, a thousand times a row he kisseth her, meerly transported with 
joy for the Beauty he saw in her. 

Thus did they surfet it in midst of Plenty ^ 
Ten Kisses slu>rt as one^ one long as Twenty. 

To treat farther of it, I will not ; Modesty would have this Sub- 
ject enskreened, & left to the Imagination to conceive it Let it 
suffice, that as her Beauty could not chuse but give him Content^ so 

^ TlMse twt> linflt are nmriom, and possibly composed by Bimthwait himself. 
* Cast vm the cartin, lok« how that it is. 0- 398) 
And whan the knight sangh verraily al this 
That she so fair was, and so yong ther-to. 



9C TIu Wife of Bath's Tale. Lines 402-408. 

TTOS she to him oonBtant and obedient : In which mutual Affection ; 
seconded with perfect Joy, free from all Jar, they continued till ilieir 
Lives ended. 



— Jlnb Jlem Ckriflii ns Bttitt 
^whomtB mtkt, vtmi, anb frteh a bebbt 
Inb gract t^ imerliae hem thai toe tntt} 
Inb £ imis t0 (Sob, to short her UiU0 
[hat toili not be gonemeb bg her toiues 

S^ni olbe anb angrs nigarbes of bispence 

(gob Btxib hem 0otu a btrg ]>e0ttUnce.' 

Here at last this good Old Wife of Bath ends her long Belation 
with a serious Supplication ; By which she shews that she has one 
Colt's Tooth yet left ; Neither doth she pray only for her self, but 
for the whole Congregation of her Sex: That they may have 
Husbands AfeeAc, to live with, Young, to love with, and Fresh^ to lie 
with ; That they may ever be their Survivors ; That such Husbands 
may have short Lives, who will not suffer their Wives to be Govern- 
ors; And that a Pestilence may light on all such Husbands and 
Niggardly Cot-queans as cannot dispose of their own, but are Misers. 
And. 80 ends she her Story to make her Audience merry. Thus then 
will we conclude our Comment, and recount the Comical Passages of 
their Nuptial Content, woven up in these Verses. 

The Kifufs appeas'd, the Queen rests saiisfid^ 
The Bridegrootn joyes in his newfomied Bride 
No Part in Iter appears from Top to Toe 
But may give Nature thanks for moMn^t so ; 
Inward and Outward Graces joyntly meet. 
To make his Comfort in her more eompleai ; 
Long did tfiey live together in true Love, 
While each with other in Affection strove : 
" May aU Folk marry so that wwdd live ioett, 
" Or let them tarry, and lead Apes in Hell. 

1 And grace t'overbyd^ hem that we wedde (1* ^04). 

And eek I preye Jesn shorty hir lyves 
* God sendf nem sone vemy peetilenoe (L 408). 





An 

APPENDIX. 



>^Fier such time as the Autor, upon the instancy of stindry 
Persons of Quality y had finished his Comments upon 
these Two Tales ; the Peiiisal of them begot thai In- 
fluence over the dear and weighty Judgments of the 
Strictest and Rigidest Censors ; as their high Approve- 
ment of them induced their Importunity to the Author to go on with 
the rest, as he had successfully done tcith these Two first : Ingenuously 
protesting, tliaJt they had not read any Subject discoursing by way of 
Illustration, and imnning Descant on sudi Light, but Harmless 
Fancies, fnore luxndsomly coudied, nor modestly sliadowed. All 
whidi, though urgently pressed, could maJce no Impression on the 
Author.' For his Definite Answer toas this: " That his Age, withr 
" out any Appdlant, might render his Apology ; and priviledge him 
"from Commenting on Conceptions (were they never so pregnant) 
"being interveined with Levity, Saying; 

" Of such light Toyes Hee'd ta'n a long Adew, 
" Nor did He mean his Knowledge to renew. 

" Neither could he eivtertain any such thoufjht of Perfection in 
" these, being begun and finislCd in his Blooming Years ; wherein the 
•* Heat of Conceipt^ more than Hue Dejyth of Intellect dictated to his 
" Pen. The Remainder of his Hours henceforth was to number his 
*' Daies .' But if JBson^s Herb should revive him, and store him with 
" a new Plumage, he was persuaded tJiat his Youthful Genius could 
" not bestow his Endeavour on any Author with more Pleasure nor 
** Complaeency to Fancy, tlian the Illustrations of Chaucer. 

BRATBWAIT. H 
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Amidst this' Discourse^ a Critick stepping in, objected out of the 
Quickness of his Censure, much like thai Phantastical Madam^ who 
drew Sapsodies/rorn her Carpet, that he could allow well of Chaucer, 
if his Language were Better. Whereto the Author of tliese Comr 
mentaries returned him this Answer: "<StV, // appears, you prefer 
** Speech before the Head-piece ; Language Ifefore Invention ; where- 
" as Weight of Judgment has ever given Invention Pinority before 
''Language. And not to leave you dissatisfied, As the Time wlierein 
" tJiese Tales tcere writ, rendered him incajmhle of the one ; So his 
"Pregnancy of Fancy approved him incomparahle for the other. 
Wliieh Answer stilVd this Censor, and justified the Author ; leav- 
ing Xew-holnie to attest his Desetis) his Works to perpetuate his 
Honour. 

FINIS. 



Ckamrrr Sfeiettf^s PuhUcatioiu : Second Series, 



15. OrigiHBh 0nd Analognet of Chaueer^M CanierbHty Tala, Part III. 13. The 
Storv of ConntMioe, for the Man of Zou;*9 Tale, 14. *The Boy killd by a Jew for 
•ingiDg ' Gande Maria/ an Analogue of the FrioreW9 Tale. Id. The Paris Beggar- 
boy marderd by a Jew for sinffing * Alma redeniptoris mater ! ' an Analogue ofth^ 
Friore-^M Tale; with a Poem by J^y^^^^* Edited by F. J. FumivalL 

16. EuaffeoH Chancer^ hie Wordeattd JForkt, Part III. 7. Chaucer's Prioress, her 
Xun Chaplain and 3 Priest^ illustrated from the Paper Survey of St Mary's Abbey, 
Winchester, bv F. J. FumivaU. a. Allitemtion in Chaucer, by Dr. Paul Lindner. 
9. Chaucer a vTicliffite; a critical Examination of the Fareoue Tale, by Herr Hugo 
Simon. 10. The sources of the Wife of Bath's Prologue : Chaucer not a borrower 
from John of Salisbury, by the Rev. W. W. Woollcombe. 

17. Supplementary Canterbury Take : 1. The Tale of Beryn, with a Prologue of 
the merry Adventure of the Pardoner with a Tapster at Canterbury, re-edited from 
the Duke of Korthumberland's unique MS, bv Fredk. J. Fumivall. Part I, the 
Text, with Wm. Smith's Map of Canterbury in 1588, now first engravd from his 
unique MS., and Ogilby*s Plan of the Road from London to Canterbury in 1675. 

Of the Seeond Serioi, the issue for 1878 (there was none in 1877) is, 

18. Eeeayeon Chatteer, He Worde and TForl-e, Part IV. 11. On here and there 
in Chaucer (his Pronunciation of the two r's), by Dr. R. F. Weymouth ; 12. On a. An 
Original Tension of the Knighfe Tale; fi. the Date (1381) and Personages of the 
Farlament of Foulet; y, on Anelida and Arcyte^ on LoUins, on Chaucer, and Boc- 
caccio, &C., by Dr. John Koch, with a fragment of a later Falamon and Ertyte from 
the Dublin MS D. 4. 18. 

Of. the Second Seriat, the issue for 1884 (none in 1879,*80,*Sl/82, '83, *85] is, 

19. Eeeayeon Chanter^ hie Worde and JTorke, Part V: 13. Chaucer's Fardoner: his 
character illustrated by documents of his time, by Dr J. J. Jusserand. 14. Why the 
Romannt of the Roee is not Chaucer's, bv Prof. Sxeat, M.A. 15. Chaucer's Sehipman, 
and his B«rge *The Maudelayne,' by P. Q. Karkeek, Esa. 16. Chaucer's Parton'e 
Tale compared with Frire Lorens's Sownte de Vieae et de reriut^ by Wilhelm Eilers, 
Ph.D., 1882, englisht 1884. 17. On Chaucer's Reputed Works, by T. L. Kington- 
Oliphant, M.A. 

Of the Second Seiiei, the issue for 1886 is, 

20. Originalt and Analoge of tfit Canterbury Talee, Part IT. Eastern Analogs I, 
by W. A. Clouston. 

21. Life-Reeorde of Chattcer^ Part III, a. The Household book of Isabella wife of 
Prince Lionel, third son of Edward III, in which the name of Gboffuey Chax;czk 
first occurs; edited from the unique MS in the Brit. Mus., by Edward A. Bond, 
LL.D., Chief Librarian, b. Chaucer as Forester of North Petherton. Somerset, 
1390—1400, by Walford D. Selby, Esq. With an Appendix by Walter Rye. Esq., 
on 1. Chauocrs Grandfather ; 11, Chaucer's connection with Lynn and Norfolk. 

Of the Second Series, the issue for 1887 is, 

22. Origiuale and Analogt of the Canterbury Talee, Part V ^completing tl^e 
.velume). Eastern Analogs, II, by W. A. Clouston. 

23. John Laae*s Continuatioti of Chaueer*e Sqfiire'e Tale^ edited by F.J. Fumivall 
from the 2 MSS in the Bodleian library, Oxford, a.d. 1616, 1630. Part I. 

24. Supplementary Canterbury Talee: 2, The Tale of Jieryn, Part 11. ForewordM 
by F. J.Tumi\-all, Notes bv F. Vipan, M.A. &c.. and Glossary by W. G. Stone ; 
with an Essay on Analogs of tho Tale, by W. A. Clouston. 

Of the Second Scries, the issue for 1888 {wron^y tnarkt Ko, 27 for 1889) is, 
2a. Early Euolieh Fronunctatton, with especial reference to bhakspcre and 
Chaucer, by Alexander J. Ellis, Esq., F Jl.S. Part V, and kst. 
Of Uie Second Scries, the issue for 1889 is, 

26. John Lane's Continuation of Chaucer* e Squire'e Tale, Part II, with an Essay 
on the Magical Elements in the Squire* e Tale^ and Analogues, by W. A. Cloustcm. 

Of the Second Scricc, the issue for 1890 is, 

27. The Chronolnyy of Chaucer' e Writinge, by John Koch, Ph.D., Berlin. 
Of the Second Scries, the issue for 1891 is, 

28. Oboervatione on the Lanyuaye of Chaucer' 9 TroUue (a Study of its MSS, their 
words and forms), bv Prof. George Lyman Kittredge, M.A* 

Of the Second Soici, the issue for 1898 is, 

29. Eeoaye on Chaurer, hie Worde and fTorke, Part VI, by Prof. CoweD, LL.D., 
AloU BnndU Pb.D., Rev. Prat. SkmJt, UtLD^ sad W« M. BoesettL 

Of tlic 8cooBd Scries, the issne for 1898 (none in 189S— 97) i% 
"« Sa Sofee AN the lUadfrom London to Cauterkury. ed. H. littlehalea, Esq. 
Of the Sceond Series, the israes tor 1900 and 1901 (none in 1898) will be, 
8U The Ikurtraite of Geofrey Chancer. By M. U. Spidmann. 

82. Life^Batorde ofChameer, Part IV, Enrolments and Doeomcnts from the Public , 
Bermd Office, thedity of London Town-aeric'a Office, &c. cd. R. E. G. Kiric, Esq. 

83. JL Braihteaiee CommenU cm 2 Taiee #/ Chaucer, 1685, ed. Mis« C. Spnrgeon. 
34. The Ftmiee of Chaucer, 1400-1900, a Trini-LiMt, ed. by Mias C. Spurgeun. 
Sfi. Xfi^*f ^i>yee/2:if^ed.fnjintlMM88byProLAzel£idnienn. ITegteet. 



I CSifftirfr St*ckfi/* Ptihl'trntittni. Other Stfeitttft. 

Am^ng the Text^ and Ch^iucrr E$$oyi^ JE'r« prtparu\gft»i' the Si*eUt^ are: — 

Spteifttfn'Extracit ft^m &U ihr vnprinted MSS of Ch^uetr'i Troilnt, with nn In- 
tnjduction on the MSS, Metre wid Gr«iun*r at the Poem, hy I'ruf. McCwnuick, 
M,A., of St, Audr^fr'ft. 

- The TtwlHM JSS Hart, 3392-^tlLG onlj cme wjth I^tin lide&otM tnd gloMCfl — 
ediied by Pro! McCormkk, 31, A. 

Tire Hrmdred Te^ir* of Chauctr €yitmtm and Ailtftiott^ ftom hil day to onrt, 
ranpiledby MisflC. P. £.Spuffam. ;i* * • ''^' * ^ 

* A detaiM Compiripon of Chaucer** KnighlU Tait vnih the T€*iiW of3^«aieeio/ 
byHESuY vrAui»,}X.A.,l«teof the Britifili Mujf«um. -. <r^' ; [^i iVii«<. 

A/f/i^t^ «f rrnd^fte*, the FtenclLOHgmfcl of ChKUcer** *TpJeof MeUb^/^tbd Itotu 
the MS9 Ijy Dr lUti^ N'oyei CoI^th-T* - ^, , . ;^ ^ ;^: *^^i^:*- . ' 

Trot E. Fldgel, Ph J>-, w edUmj Th^ Ch^uetr Cantordsnet fia tha gucie^*^^" ' / 

S^wpf^ Tafejt-mA'kti Jkt vikrrMSSofUe CitHtfT&ttrt/ Tul^L A* niitiQ'X'huieeit^ 
Studf'iite ha^' often wnuted Xn knnw v->ittt kind of text wha ctmtAmii in ^ MSS' 
of the CttHterbury Tiile» i^thtT tUftn the S«^veiL priiited by Ihe Chaucer Sudety-Mht" < 
Blle^intrc nenir*Tt. Canibridgf Gjr, Cofpn* (Uxfurd)» Potworth. LnniiidnvnK and 
Harlflian 7331— the Biru^tur reftolvd to gvE prinrtd a aiujjpJe Tale fruni all the as- 
eeaaible MSS i»f the Talent He wiaht to have The Wife <*f Bath's Ptvkg^nd T*k, 
because they aUoir the mo*t vamtioni, hut il*^ Pmf. ^upitza, who ttiu»t kindly 
volmiteerd eo cUti^ify the MSS and edit their aaiii[}lti Tah^s, objected to the subjpet 
of the Wife'* Prtilf>g, tbt Dir^tur pr*>popM The P«Tduiiei-> Pft'b'^ nnd Tale (wbieh 
apjMiTently ^howd the nevt mutiiber of chiuign* uf T(aidtti(r), and Pmf. Zupitjji accepted 
tni« Pritbg^ a»d Ta!e. He mcc(irdm|rly elai««itied all the MSS, and'eoited the rar* 
doner*« Pr^bff and Tale front 23 of tliem» b 3 Part a, hefi^re hb suflden iind lamented 
dt^ath. The remaining 17 efipie* uf the Tale have been edited hv I*rof, John Kii^h, 
^ho will also edit The Clrrt't Tale frooi the 7 MSS. that do not ctmraio The Tm-- 
d9ner*t Ttde. ^ ^ . , 

' Lady C»^^ewi 'rtil not allow her Cuit«rlmry T»lei MS ii> be i 



(i^atls (I^itglislj Cc):t Socktg. \ ■ ; 

DireH&r : Dr F. J. FtriiMVALL^ 3, St Georj^'ji Sr|tiare, London^ N,TY, 
^M^n.~^ee.: W, A. Dalxicl, E*(i^ 67, Tictwria K«ia4 Fjnubnry Park, London, N* 
Founded by Dr Fnmi^'a]) in 18&4 to priuc m It^ Ori^na) Series all Mit unpnnted 
HS lilerarur^ ; and in itH E^fm St^e* to tcpnnt in careful «d)tif<na all that is moHt 
vmluahle of printed MSS and early pTinted booka^ The Sbbf»criptiun. Vi'hich con* 
Ktirntea Membership, ij^ £1 U. a jotr^And £1 1^. addttiunnt for the Ext^la SBitiEt]^ 
diw in advance on the lux of Jan lmii\% and should be paid to the Hon. &^, - ^t 

. &tb Sljaksym Society, "-"- j 

Mreeier: Dr F. J. Fim^TVaix, 3, St Geor(re*a Square, I^ondoii, N.W^" ^'^ 
BdN. Sit. : P, Z, IturxD, E*iq«, GetieriLl Po»t Office, London, E*C. * ■* '' 
Founded br Dr Fqrnivall in '187a to further the atudy of Shakspete'n work* 
ehn>nob^^eaUy and as a vhote, and to print Pariillel and other Text4! of the (fuarTfiji 
and Fiilift 1, of Shak^pere's PLaya, and other wurk^i illut^trntm;; Shakppcte'a lime and 
the Hi "tor}* of the Droma. Sub'scTiptioni which cttofitlmteii ineiriberHhipt OtieOuinea, 
Shak*pire Qnarto JWc#r*w*7*j»* ijwued nndter Dr Furnivairi supetintenflenee; hj 
Mt W, GnfTfTs and Mr ChaHe^ Ptaetorina, and publish t by Mr B. QuaritcW lo, 
Picemdilly, \\1 The aet of <3, at 6s- each ; fingly, lOt. 6J. - -* , - 



, .. Cljt. Ballab Sctittfr -y:;^: 

Ealabllabt'bv Dr FuruiTatl in 1S6S lo reprint the Roxbnrp;he. BagfoTdt'itnd fithei' 
<bollecriyiin t*f Ballada, and to print EAllfld.K from MSS. Subacrrptifin 'f<Vr>opiw in 
demy 8T0g Ow# Gftint^ a year; for copies on fmpvr-r^tya] ribb«d papeft Thrte Gt*intat. 
Mpm, £««. .- W^^A. Dahcld^ £ftq^ 67, Ti^^toda Koadt Fi]lfbnry/P&rk,-^ . . 



WDt FuTuiTull in iRS2, to print Wydtf'a L&tin Works. M ii. a year, 

§§§, J, V, Standenri^ Zaq^ Central Poal Offif;«s London, KC^^ , - 
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